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Introductory Note 


Although there is a sequence to the sections of poems 
and each section has its place in that sequence, and although 
each poem in a section has its place in a sequence within that 
section, the reader should feel at liberty to read the poems in 
my books in whatever order he/she feels like. As Samuel 
Johnson quipped, “One doesn’t read books, one reads “rough 
books.” Even so, the reader is invited to read through these 
books however she/he pleases. The reader should feel free 
to skip poems, read poems over again, ¢vc. 


—Q.R. Quasar 
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Foundation Stone 


Buddha said: 
“O! Ananda! 
Be a lamp unto yourself. 
Do not look for any aid outside of yourself. 
Test all knowledge before you accept it. 


... When you have crossed over 
to the other side of the river, 
leave the raft 

so that someone else may use it.” 


—Dhammapada 


Transjoy 


Buddha Time 


Transjoy, No. 1: The Center of Being in Time 


this is the moment 
that outweighs 
all the pain 


shot through— 
shot through— 
shot through with sovereign up-pull 
in the split-second of transcendence 
that illuminates you 
so as no shadows are left— 

you ate caught in the up-blast 

of ecstasy, trans-joy, defining 

the meaning of horizon 


this, the gyroscope, pulls all realities 
to itself 

when you become yourself, 
you are no longer spinning 

everything spreads out from your consciousness 
in all dimensions 

all realities arrange themselves around 
the “you-be” that you are 


call it “rapture,” 
but— 
you are not caught 


up 


you are “the up.” 
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call it “ecstasy,” 
but you ate not 
outside yourself: 
only now 
are you 
your self 


call it “bliss”—but 
you demean it thereby 
(try this on for size: 
“On this, her first skydive, 
she jumped out of the plane 
and blithely spread her arms and legs.”--?) 
not “bliss”’— 
rather, it is the splendent stake 
driven into the heart-web 
of shadow realities 
pure light flows out 


this gyroscope joy 
arranges all realities 
in rapturo-magnetic 
fields of pulse 
around it 


all realities point 
toward their sovereign 
center of trans-form-, beyond-form-, consciousness 


only one sovereign— 
it is what you will be 
many are the waves that carry 
you beyond yourself 
to your sovereign self 


Buddha Time 


when you hit your sovereign Ground, 

you may scream 7m the instant 
your scream will carry a zoo 

of pell-mell historical detail 
that points to this moment 


this is the moment 
that outweighs 
all 


this is the zero stone 

the zero-point mass of blast-light 

all reality is measured in gradients 
from this sovereign 
consciousness, this moment 


this moment of consciousness is a singularity 
this is the core that shares all other cores 
it is sovereign, zs 
by its own being 
all laws are suspended in this moment, 
this consciousness 


this is the moment 
that outweighs 
all 


this is the moment 
from which all realities 
radiate 
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this is the moment 

the conscious blast, sovereign, 
by which all landscapes of reality 
are mapped 


welcome to the moment 
of true north! 

welcome to the moment 
of soutce-shine, 
consciousness 


06.13.2002 CE, 2.7°K: 

13.7 billion years ABB 

(after the Big Bang); 

the Americas, Earth, Sol System, 
Orion Spur, Milky Way Galaxy, 
Local Group of Galaxies, 

Virgo Supercluster of Galaxies 

in the Pisces-Cetus 

Filament of Galaxies, 

in motion towards the unseen... 
unknown... Great Attractor; 
among 1000+ galaxy clusters 
caught in the undertow, 

being pulled in the Dark Flow, 
streaming towards the unknown... 
unseen... Even Greater Attractor 
all in the Web-Weave of Galaxies 
in the allwhere 

here 
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Transjoy, No. 2: Enstasy 


standing in your true self— 

it is no longer ecstasy 

(no longer standing outside yourself) 
you have transferred the center of mass 
the new continent of being is achieved. 
you're it. 


06.13.2002 CE, 2.7°K: 

13.7 billion years ABB; 

the Americas, Earth, Sol System, 
Orion Spur, MWG, 

Virgo Supercluster: 

among 1000+ galaxy clusters 
caught in the undertow, 

riding the Dark Flow— 

all in the Web-Weave of Galaxies 
in the allwhere 

here 
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Transjoy, No. 3: Knockout 


heart-punch! 

knockout ecstasy on the first blow 
consciousness laid out 
consciousness laid up 


a steep incline 


up 
unstoppable 


06.13.2002 CE, 2.7°K: 

13.7 billion years ABB; 

the Americas, Earth, Sol System, 
Orion Spur, MWG, 

Virgo Supercluster: 

among 1000+ galaxy clusters 
caught in the undertow, 

riding the Dark Flow— 

all in the Web-Weave of Galaxies 
in the allwhere 

here 
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Transjoy, No. 4: When It Goes Supernova 


beyond the open end of joy 
you see 

transjoy reaching 

the racing 

shock-wave of radiance 


and blend 


06.13.2002 CE, 2.7°K: 

13.7 billion years ABB; 

the Americas, Earth, Sol System, 
Orion Spur, MWG, 

Virgo Supercluster: 

among 1000+ galaxy clusters 
caught in the undertow, 

riding the Dark Flow— 

all in the Web-Weave of Galaxies 
in the allwhere 

here 
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Transjoy, No. 5: Jet-stream of Joy 


flying in the jet-stream of joy— 
transjoy— 

individual objects are blur 

and more blur 


the light in your heart sees space ablaze 


06.14.2002 CE, 2.7°K: 

13.7 billion years ABB; 

the Americas, Earth, Sol System, 
Orion Spur, MWG, 

Virgo Supercluster: 

among 1000+ galaxy clusters 
caught in the undertow, 

riding the Dark Flow— 

all in the Web-Weave of Galaxies 
in the allwhere 

here 


Leopard-Lizard (Lizard-Cat) 
in Buddha Time, Part I 


Buddha Time 25 
Lizard-Cat In Buddha Time, No. 1 


the lizard-cat is caught flat-footed 
at the mouth of mountains meeting plains 
the lizard-cat is crawling in jungle drab 
fatigue oozes through its scales 
the lizard-cat is all alone, shivering in Buddha Time 
shining through the underbelly of its presence. 
the lizard-cat comes to 
living stillness 
taking up the slack in Buddha Time 
freezing out all dimensions in a slow hold of Buddha stance. 
the livid humidity gives way to a growing stillness 
Buddha Time grows from inside out 
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Leopard-Lizard Comes Into Buddha Time, No. 3 


the squeeze is on 

the leopard-lizard is jumping in the jungle 

you wouldn’t believe how fast that cat can creep 

its scales are beginning to buckle under the heat 

the trees are being uprooted in its path 

the rainforest itself is withering and cracking 

the earth is not holding 

and the leaf-tongues one by one 
cease panting 
and silent crinkle 


the leopard-lizard is running near blind in noon glare 
no shade left to rest under 

the leopard-lizard is writhing into Buddha Time 

its tail lashes it into light 


Los Angeles 
ca. 1982-84 
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Lizard-Cat in Buddha Time, No. 4 


twisting and writhing in the jungle wetlands 

the lizard-cat drools foul hooks into Buddha Time 
the lizard-cat pouts as it slouches, 

then begins to remember in slow motion 

and parts its jaws to breathe into Buddha Time 

a slowly growing glow 

growing more radiantly still 


Los Angeles 
ca. 1982-84 
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Leopard-Lizard Licks Up Enlightenment 


so greedy! 

leopard-lizard eats too much 
enlightenment. 

lizard-cat thinks 

it can pile up enlightenment 

inside itself like cash in a bank, 

bricks in a brickyard. with all this 

piling up, the obvious becomes obscure— 
enlightenment is an edge 

that can be worn away any day 


put through metamorphosis by previous enlightenment, 
leopard-bird steps up to the edge 

and flaps its mind-wings just fast 

enough to have no weight and just 

slow enough to keep its claws just 

touching ground 


July 1991 CE, 2.7°K: 

13.7 billion years ABB; 

the Americas, Earth, Sol System, 
Orion Spur, MWG, 

Virgo Supercluster: 

among 1000+ galaxy clusters 
caught in the undertow, 

riding the Dark Flow— 

all in the Web-Weave of Galaxies 
in the allwhere 

here 
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Lizard-Cat on Ice 


the lizard-cat, cursing to itself, finds itself 
scrabbling from one iceberg to another 

as it tries to reach the crystal stillness, 

crystal stillness of the whitelands in wind’s lull, 
the lizard-cat come dragging its tail long latitudes 
to test its howl in the white scream of silence 


in the deep heat of its intent 
the lizard-cat survives various slips and falls, 
from frozenness revives to make landfall finally 


up the slopes of Antarctic mountains 

crawls the slip-slipping lizard-cat 

it reaches valleys that the wind leaves 

untouched, the sharp rock-ridges hummocked in snow-ice 
the lizard-cat’s practiced and laser-pointed shriek 

cracks and breaks the Antarctic ice 

this sheer, yes, 

this sound-sculpture lets the lizard-cat 

breathe in the free zone of Buddha Time 


Los Angeles 
ca. 1982-84 
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Leopard-Lizard in Padmepani Mudta 


as leopard-lizard goes in for the kill 

it sees its own teeth and lips 

drawn back like the three fingers of Buddha 
when Buddha makes the Padmepani Mudra 


Buddha is close to leopard-lizard 

even when 
leopard-lizard goes in for the kill— 
it comes out with the taste of peace in its mouth 


the mystery of Buddhahood spreads 

like a cobra’s hood over lizard-cat’s eyes 

and all through its willowy glands 
enlightenment is a hormone splash away 

for lizard-cat whose mudras flower in its heart 


06.01.1991 CE, 2.7°K: 

13.7 billion years ABB; 

the Americas, Earth, Sol System, 
Orion Spur, MWG, 

Virgo Supercluster: 

among 1000+ galaxy clusters 
caught in the undertow, 

riding the Dark Flow— 

all in the Web-Weave of Galaxies 
in the allwhere 

here 
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Leopard-Lizard Retreats into the Springs of 
Buddhahood 


pushed deeper and deeper 

into the wastelands of Buddha Time, 
the leopard-lizard is an army by itself 
trying to use General Grant’s strategy 
of foraging off enemy territory 

in the backcountry of Vicksburg— 

but there are no resources to tap 

in the wastelands of Buddha Time 

but the invisible springs of Buddhahood 


still the leopard-lizard retreats 

deeper and deeper 

it turns into a dust whirl 

and lifts off the desert plain 

gravel grains are swept up in its train 

the ground is caught up into sky 
leopard-lizard looks up into the blinding— 
leopard-lizard gets sucked up 

into the blinding 

light 


as high as it is, 
leopard-lizard is on solid ground 
now it can really see 


1982-84 & 2010 CE, 2.7°K: 
the Americas, Earth, MWG 
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Who Knows What Scales Lizard Cat Wears in the Void? 


z 


Jesus jumps off the Richter Scale: 

he could not, cannot, be measured by known standards 
leopard-lizard follows suit and leaps— 

who knows who will be next? 


it 


Pregnant Buddha steps up next onto the scales 
the question is: should she be measured 
in kilograms, sex-o-gtams, or nirvana-grams?— 
it doesn’t matter ‘cause she ain’t jumpin’ 
she has her heavy feet planted firmly on the ground 
from time to time she is distracted 
by having to feed her pet lizard-cat— 
just because she’s pregnant 
doesn’t mean she has to lose contact 
with the primordial lizard-cat. 
who knows?— maybe her little pet will one day 
follow the path of the saintly leopard-lizard... 
in any case, her baby, once born, will need 
a contact on the ground, to lead and blast it 
back, back, back, into the live ground of Buddha void 
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Wt 


each saint, prophet, and Buddha cat is wrapped around 
in its own vast, and pulsing void 


to leap or not to leap?— that is not the question 
one does not need to close with the void, 
the void will close with you 


Buddha takes off her claws, 

takes off her clothes 
the void will fuck her tonight 
Buddha will be pregnant by dawn 


June/Oct. 1990 CE 
the Americas, Earth 
Milky Way Galaxy (MWG) 
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Lizard-Cat Collected 


the intelligence of the lizard-cat 

is not collected in its claw 
its intelligence is not collected in its jaws 
lizard-cat knows: not soon will it evolve 
to a higher species 
lizard-cat is unlikely 

to win the Nobel Prize in physics 
lizard-cat can’t fly like a rocket ship 
but lizard-cat can sit 
and sit and sit 

quietly 
like a Buddha 


lizard-cat, waiting so patiently, is not asleep 
lizard-cat’s intelligence is collected in its calm 


05.6.1990 CE, 2.7°K: 

13.7 billion years ABB; 

the Americas, Earth, Sol System, 
Orion Spur, Milky Way Galaxy, 
Virgo Supercluster of Galaxies, 
among 1000+ galaxy clusters 
caught in the undertow, 

being pulled in the Dark Flow 
streaming towards the unknown... 
all in the Web-Weave of Galaxies 
in the allwhere 

here 
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Green Jaguar in Release 


the green jaguar takes to the light 

and wants to make it its home 

the chlorophyll in its blood hemes to the theme of radiance 
the magnesium in its green brain 

is magnetically in the throes of phototropism 


the green jaguar claws into its dream of light 
panting into the release of radiance 

the slow, the silent 

release of radiance 


Los Angeles 
ca. 1982-84 


Entering Into Buddhahood, Part I 


Buddha Time 


Buddha Time, No. 1: 
Under the Raging, Consuming Flame of the 
Boddhi Tree 


burned down to the bottom line 

burned all the way down to Buddha Time 

the last hopes go up in smoke 

nothing left after the broken screams and moans 
but a Buddha sitting in single stillness 

of the absolute void of Buddha Time 

eyes clear, but cheeks streaked wet with shrieks 


and tears wracked on the sheer torture of Enlightenment 


a Buddha sitting collected 

attests in full witness 

to the perfect zero, his own null 

a Buddha mind signs to the sky: 

this Buddha is that 

absolute and burning void 

burned down to the end 

burned down to the bottom line: Buddha Time 


07.02.1982 CE, 2.7°K: 

13.7 billion years ABB; 

the Americas, Earth, Sol System, 
Orion Spur, Milky Way Galaxy, 
in the Web-Weave of Galaxies 
stretched in the allwhere 
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What Is as Fine as a Pure Heart Singing? 


what is as fine as a pure heart singing? 
what is as fine as the wind singing 
through the holes in my heartp— 
me beating out the rhythm of the hymn 
and the wind, well... 
no one can speak for the wind 


the wind knocked me back from the ridge crest. 
that last time Id tripped, I listened and listened 

I listened to the wind, but I couldn’t, couldn’t 
understand the meaning of the wind’s nonstop howl 


the wind knocked me back from the ridge crest 
its howl meant, “you’re my guest” 
(in my personal language 
that can mean, 
“you're my ghost’) 
—and I thanked it for its honest blast 


then I saw you again 

love flushed through my skin again 

after these years we ghosts fully in flesh 

and your radiance harmonized with the wind 
and the wind sings through the holes in my heart 


I gave my heart to the plants 

I gave my heart to the birds 

I gave my heart to the mountain 
I gave my heart to the wind: 
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the plants give me back my sight 

the birds give me back my ears 

the mountain gives me back my Buddhahood 
and the wind sings through the holes in my heart 
I do not speak for the wind 

the wind speaks for me 


Spring, 1984 
San Gabriel Mountains, Los Angeles 
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Vacuum Vastness 


in the stillness of the vacuum vastness 
all things hang suspended and the sun 
guides rising lights to their proper place 
in Buddha Time 


mid-1980s 

‘Irq al-Banban 
(al-Banban Sand Dunes) 
Arabia 


O.R. Quasar 
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Re-Entry into Buddha Time 


your soul-cabin is depressurized 
as the ground rushes up to meet you: 
re-entry into Buddha Time 


all your other selves burn off 
like skins seared in meteor fall 
through denser and denser oxygen-atmosphere— 
all your other selves burn off, 
except the Buddha 

being in Buddha Time: 
re-entry into Buddha Time 


all time past and time future 

drop off like spent booster- and retro-rockets 
you ate naked without hope or history, 

and that is how you hit the ground: 

re-entry into Buddha Time 


you have pulled it out of the fire 
now you are standing 

feet planted solidly on the ground 
you ate back where you belong 
there is nothing else: 

you ate Buddha in Buddha Time 


Riyadh, 20 April 1987 


44 O.R. Quasar 
Welcome to Buddha Time 


well, it took you long enough to get here!— 
welcome to Buddha Time! 

so you finally made it to the Big Time, yeah! 
so you finally got cut down to your own size, yeah! 
welcome to Buddha Time! 

so you think you’ve finally got it made 

you think you’re in the clear 

you think it’s all going to come together 
now that you are Buddha!— 

well, well... 

welcome to the land of no solutions! 
welcome to Buddhahood!— 

and it is not a solution 

there is nothing to solve in Buddha Time 
except you 

and you are not a solution in Buddha Time 
sit down and take a good look around you 
you are going nowhere 

now that you are in Buddha Time 

now that you are in Buddha Time 


Riyadh, 20 June 1987 
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Come on Down to Buddha Time 


come on down, all the way down, 

come on down to Buddha Time! 

come on down to the ground, 

all the way down to Buddha Time!—-: 

the zero spot where all things hold— 
sliding around the hole, the hole holds: 
swallowed by the swimming chaos, 

you come out zero as living Buddha Time 
shining shot out from Buddha Gut 


Riyadh, 17 June 1987 


46 O.R. Quasar 
All Throughout the Bardos, It Is Buddha Time 


let go...let go...let go...let go...let go... 
all throughout the bardos now, it is Buddha Time. 
all through the gamut of dimensions 
it is light in instantaneous ascendance 
there is a unified spectrum of light’s Buddha thrust 
all things transfused by total Presence 
into a harmony of fulcrums. 
when a mind goes Buddha-supernova, 
focused silence fuses all dimensions into Presence. 
all throughout the bardos now, it is Buddha Time: 
the center of gravity is light 
all dimensions fall into Buddha Time 
and incandesce into Presence 


1982 CE, 2.7°K: 

13.7 billion years ABB; 

the Americas, Earth, Sol System, 
Orion Spur, Milky Way Galaxy, 
Virgo Supercluster 

in the Dark Flow 

in the Web-Weave of Galaxies 
stretched in the allwhere 

here 


Leopard-Lizard in Buddha Time, Part II 
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Leopard-Lizard in Enlightenment Again: 
Never Mind Where the Claws Go 


for leopard-lizard to park a car 

is a stabbing chance at enlightenment— 
especially parallel parking. 

it is so hard to park a car— 

especially for leopard-lizard— 

that lizard-cat parks cars at every chance 
the whole point is to watch 

everything 

while parking the car 


leopard-lizard knows what is up— 

the whole thing is random enlightenment 

no one knows when any given lizard-cat 
will be enlightened next 

the task is to park the car 

the point of the task is to break the task 

with enlightenment 

the task of parking the car is so hard 

for leopard-lizard 

that enlightenment is at the end of its nose 


06.13.1990 CE, 2.7°K: 

13.7 billion years ABB; 

Orion Spur, Milky Way Galaxy, 
Virgo Supercluster of Galaxies 
in the Web-Weave of Galaxies 
stretched in the allwhere 
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Lizard-Cat in the World Series 


the lizard-cat is playing fullstop in the World Series 
Buddha Time is like a baseball hit up the middle 
the lizard-cat makes a leaping stab at the ball 

but the lizard-cat can’t catch it 

it is only in the diving 

that the lizard-cat flies into Buddha Time 


early 1980s 
Los Angeles 
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Falls Back into the Furnace of Buddhahood 


enlightenment rips through the lizard-cat’s claw 
like grapeshot 

the lizard-cat can’t catch the fire 

the furnace of Buddhahood is open fire 

the face of the lizard-cat is an open cry 


early 1980s 
Los Angeles 


52 O.R. Quasar 
Lizard-Cat Slips into Buddha Time 


lizard-cat slips and falls as it tries to cross 
a strong spring stream 
it flies off a cliff, shoots out with the falls 
it wakes up on a sand strand dazed... 
out of the blue it muses, “love, 
love is like a balloon with many holes, 
many holes in it.” 

with its claws, 
the lizard-cat is familiar with rips 


the truth of the matter is that the lizard-cat 
wears scars in a haunted rhythm 
wtigeling around its heart 


nonetheless, fall or no, 
the lizard-cat comes to 
and even though stunned with memories of lost loves, 
the lizard-cat scratches onto its haunted rhythm 
new harmonies of magic mergings of meaning 
with the whole snakelike rise flinging itself 
into a breaking wave of worship 
opening onto new oceans of heart-radiance 


in later ages, the lizard-cat arranges 

its claws into Buddha mudtas 

to remember and re-enter those seas of shimmering shine. 
it swims in the high harmonies of heart radiance 


—sometime 
somewhere 

in the allwhere 
here 
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Lizard-Cat Bungles It in the Jungle 


lizatd-cat on the River Kwai 

stumbles onto the tripwire to the explosives 
and takes the blast full in its gut 

it hurts so much but the lizatrd-cat can’t 
can’t split its guts apart in flying blood 

the lizard-cat, instead, collapses back 

into the total pain of Buddhahood 


what remains of the lizard-cat is a face, 

the face of a Sphinx, fixed in the air, 

left there like the bodiless 

Cheshire Cat smiling 

and like it guiding to the gates of Buddha Time 
but the lizard-cat is not smiling 

there are no waves on its face 

as it guards the gates of Buddha Time 

its face is an open sea 


early 1980s 
Los Angeles 
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Ringing the Bell on the Wheel 


the lizard-cat slurps greedily by the ocean side 
it snouts out the mud for hidden mussels 


the lizard-cat is fed up with truth 

and truth-speaking 
but the leopard-lizard’s heart needs to feed off truth 
and the leopard-lizard’s heart eats as it wills 
it comes to breathe the old aweful truth again: 
naked air 


its heart howls in ripping through 
the wheel of pain 
its heart is the bell wheeling though the empty sky 
its heart rings free 
the sky has no skin 


early 1980s 
Los Angeles 
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In Layers of Light 


(This poem could be read as a two-voice poem with lines in 
parentheses being read by the second voice.) 


—“There are 70,000 veils before Allah; the 
last is light.” —a Muslim hadith (saying of the 
Prophet Muhammad) 


Z 


leopard-lizards floundering in layers of light 
far-reaching leagues of light) 
leopard-lizards wallowing in layers of light, 

far-gone layers of light) 
sticking their heads through layers of light 
far-reaching layers of light) 
and not, and not, knowing where they are 

far-gone streams of light) 


leopard-lizards slithering through layers of light 
(star-glob thick... layers of light) 
leopard-lizards lunging through globular clusters of light 
(burning, thick, layers of light) 
leopard-lizards drowning in layers of light 
(star-glob thick... layers of light) 
they swim and drown, see and mistake, 
breathe and asphyxiate 
they lunge and slip, climb and fall, fly and flop 
all at the same time. 
they do not know what to do 
with all that light 
(far reaching leagues of light) 
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the flippers of leopard-lizards are inadequate 
for swimming in layers and layers of light 
(seething seas in layers of light) 
oceans of light break at shores of eyes 
into layers of light and layers and layers 
and layers of light 
even at the landed shores of assumed footing 
leopard-lizards are blinded in the white flood rush, 
the booming bright flood of light 


it 


it is enough to mention the vast densities of darkness 
to realize that leopard-lizards cannot handle either 
the masses of light or darkness 
leopard-lizards are stranded, open-mouthed, 
at the light bars bordering light and dark 
(seething seas in layers of light) 


you never expect enlightenment: 
lizard-cats crash the gates of darknesses 
with full lunge-thrust of light lust 


leading-light-art is never fully believable 
it leads beyond belief into the full scream of light 
(far-reaching screams of light) 
when you artive, you do not believe in light— 
you are light. 
(star-glob thick...being of light) 
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back-track to your lower self: 

you never expect enlightenment 

lizard-cats crash the gates of darknesses 
with full lunge-thrust of light lust 


(deep-cutting lasers of light) 


lizard-cats transcend themselves 
lizard-cats transform themselves 
when they reach and touch and love 


the home of light, 
their home of light. 


07.18.1990 CE, 2.7°K: 

13.7 billion years ABB; 

the Americas, Earth, Sol System, 
Orion Spur, Milky Way Galaxy, 
Local Group of Galaxies, 

Virgo Supercluster of Galaxies, 
strung along the lustrous 
Pisces-Cetus 

Filament of Galaxies 

among 1000-plus galaxy clusters 
caught in the undertow, 

riding the Dark Flow, 

streaming towards the unknown... 
unseen... “Even Greater Attractor” 
in the Web-Weave of Galaxies 
stretching in the allwhere 

here 
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Diamond in the Lotus 


sometimes the lotus is flowering 

the diamond is in the lotus 

sometimes the lotus is devouring 

the diamond is in the lotus 

the lizard-cat falls in love with the lotus 
the lotus eats its heart out 

but it cannot eat the diamond 


1982-84 CE, 2.7°K: 
the Americas 
Virgo Supercluster of Galaxies 


Entering into Buddhahood, Part II 
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Jackpot 


all the slots line up together 
three bunches of sour grapes 
you drop down into Buddha Time 


1983 CE, 2.7°K: 

Virgo Supercluster of Galaxies 
in the Dark Flow 

in the allwhere 

here 


62 O.R. Quasar 
No Jet Lag in Buddha Time 


no jet lag in Buddha Time 

one is thrust on the instant 

into the ambiguous ravages of Buddha Time 

it’s no good to be in Buddha Time 

but there’s no help for it either 

one must needs cut off the past 

one must breathe without thought of next breaths 
you got to be in Buddha Time 

now! 

no jet lag in Buddha Time 

you are instantly alert and present 

when you recognize your entrance into Buddha Time 


Los Angeles, 1983 
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No Grip on Buddhahood 


the brown warmth of the fallen leaves 
clears the air for instant state of grace 

but 
a splintered turkey bone gets stuck in my throat 
controlled panic in the picnic in Devil’s Canyon 
bread and wine thrust it out my throat—splut! 
Buddha Time descends once again on Devil’s Canyon 


Los Angeles 
December, 1983 
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Bell Ringing in an Empty Sky 


a bell ringing in an empty sky 

the bell is my heart 

the empty sky is my heart 

I am beating out the pulse of Buddha Time 


I turn over in my sleep 

and hear 

a bell ringing in an empty sky 
my heart tells me: 

it is time to wake up 

now 


it is Buddha Time 


1982/83 CEH, 2.7°K: 

13.7 billion years ABB; 

Orion Spur, Milky Way Galaxy, 
Virgo Supercluster of Galaxies 
in the Dark Flow 

in the Web-Weave of Galaxies 
here 
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Writhing Brutally into the Void 


all parties break up at the parting of the ways 
all parties beating out their separate paths to Buddhahood 


pounding out the beat to Buddhahood 
pulsing in the rhythm of the bell ringing 
in the empty sky of Buddhahood 


there is no magic in the air 
in Buddhahood 
no soul 
in grace 
in Buddhahood 
just the naked wildness 
writhing brutally into the void of Buddhahood 


Los Angeles 
Autumn, 1983 
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Stepping into Buddha and Mahavira 


Tam a half an inch away 

from the great ones 

Iam so close now that I can almost 

smell them. They are right in my face: 

Mahavira the Jaina and Siddhartha Gautama Buddha 
they are not laughing 

they are not smiling 

they are stone-faced 

Tam a half inch away 


they are not close 
they are inside me 
now they speak 


you can see them as they hold 

their thumbs and middle fingers together 
they are speaking 

silence 


6.15.2010 CE, 2.7°K: 
13.7 billion years ABB; 
the Americas, Earth, MWG 
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The Long Slow Decline 


ah! the long slow decline 

ah! the scratching at the mine-shaft walls 

trying to prevent the descent 

to facing the naked void in its horrific splendor 
ah! the long slow decline 

I do everything I can to stop it 

but I can’t help it... 

ah! the long slow decline into Buddha Time 
nothing left but the burning void of Buddhahood 


Los Angeles 
Summer, 1982 


Tide of Enlightenment, Part I 


Buddha Time 


at the center 
no past 

no future 

all here 
squeezing. 
the scream 
is rising 


Presence, Again 


71 


72 O.R. Quasar 
Tide of Enlightenment, No. 1 


the tide of enlightenment ebbs and flows 
when it goes you don’t remember... 
when it rises, only the Buddha within you 
is ready for its prising onslaught 

when it takes away all the debris— 

all the flotsam and jetsam 

that is you— 

only Buddha is left 


8.10.1986, 2.7°K; 
Ajanta, India 
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Caught in the Wave of Enlightenment 


caught in the curl of the long 
breaking wave of enlightenment 
rolling and crashing 
rolling and crashing 
heads up and white drowning 
numb suns and taut skins drumming 
lost in the ever-swirling... 
then of a sudden!|— 
heads up and you’re surfing 
riding the curl in the long long 
breaking wave of enlightenment 


August 14, 1986 CE, 
between Likir Gonpa 
and Alchi Monastery 
Leh, Ladakh, India 
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Stabbing Sliver of Enlightenment 


stabbing sliver of enlightenment 

pties open my mind. 

the herky-jerky dam of the skies breaks: 
All floods in 


Belo 8!) 
(sick in half-sleep 
of 3.12) 
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Enlightenment Is Intolerable 
(Light Passes the Baton) 


enlightenment is intolerable 
when the edges cross your eyes 
when the edges cross your ears 
when the edges prick your skin 
when the edge of enlightenment— 
when the edges of the scream 
cross the back of your throat, 
you know the whole thing is going to come loose 
you know the whole thing is going to break open 


which comes first?- 

the edge of the scream 

ot 

the piercing all-flood of enlightenment 


in the first split- 
second 

you can see both coming 

like being in the wrong 

place 

when a dam breaks— 
you ate on the wrong side of the dam 
you are the pent-up light 
you ate the dam that breaks into black-out light 


the voltage that fries you is cosmic 
in the vision that is knowledge 
you last 

maybe 

another 

split-second 
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in the crown of enlightenment 

you take on the burden of light, great light 

you have full responsibility for light, great light 
but 

you cannot take care of the entire universe: 
under the intolerable pressure of light’s burden, 
you scteam 

you scteam 

you scteam 


as you get kicked out of the Godhead 
you remember, yes: I’ve been been here before 
and I got my ass kicked just as badly as last time 


but— 
here’s the “but”: 
light has re-enlisted you to do the dirty work. 
you work for light, great light 
you work for light, great light 
you know what you have to do 
in your smallness 
because in your heart, in your mind 
you know, you love, light, great light 
you know that parasite by heart now 
that prime parasite, prime being, 
light, great light 

you know what you have to do 
because 

in your heart, in your mind 
you know now once more: 
you are light, great light 
it all comes together again: 
you know once more: 
you are light, great light. 
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once again, you 
have been stamped 
in the blinding and incising and overbursting 
light 


didn’t you know? — 
light has come again 

to claim you as its own 
in your smallness 

you must be light’s voice 
you must speak for light 


didn’t you know? 

how many times do you have to learn 
the basic lesson 

light is tongue-tied 

light needs matter to grow 

light is tongue-tied 

unless you speak for light 

in your smallness— 

you must speak for light 


didn’t you know? 
enlightenment is the universe 
flashing in your heart and mind 
light has come again 

light, great light, has come again 
to claim you as its own 

light, great light, has come again 
to claim you as its own 


4.16.2006 CE, 2.7°K: 
13.7 billion years ABB; 
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the Americas, Earth, Sol System, 
Orion Spur, Milky Way Galaxy, 
Local Group of Galaxies, 

Virgo Supercluster of Galaxies 

in the Pisces-Cetus 

Filament of Galaxies 

in motion towards the unseen... 
unknown... Great Attractor; 
among 1000-plus galaxy clusters 
caught in the undertow, 

being pulled in the Dark Flow 
streaming towards the unknown... 
unseen... Even Greater Attractor 
all in the Web-Weave of Galaxies 
in the allwhere 

here 
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Enlightenment Is Sovereign 


enlightenment is sovereign: 
none hold sway over it; 
it holds sway over all mind zones. 


enlightenment is sovereign: 

none can judge it except those 

who ate in the very moment 

when their consciousness implodes 

and their lives explode into Buddha Time 


no enlightenment is exactly like 
another enlightenment— even for 
the same person who drowns and swims 
all over again. you drown into 
Buddha Time and then regain 
the illusion of swimming: 
the drowning is real— your eyes clear 
only in Buddha Time. too clear 
in Buddha Time. enlightenment 
is sovereign. all minds pay 
for their illusion at the international 
date line of Buddha Time. 
you do not see the crossing coming 
until you explode 
into Buddha Time 


80 
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enlightenment is sovereign, total 
authority inheres in it. it brooks 

no argument. when you hit the zone 
all other versions of reality are blasted, 
blown away, gone to “not.” 


enlightenment is a two-edged sword: 
none can stand before it, but none 

can stand to live without it. 
enlightenment attracts and repels all us: 
we love its authentic power, sovran, 
yet we can’t bear its burning weight 

it sears our minds with lightblast 

we cannot stand before it, must 

let go, can’t hold it in mind. 

we recognize the too massive 
concentration of our consciousness 

as we hear ourselves screaming— 

all the tension of melt-down mind fusion 
streaming out 

like air from a burst balloon 


enlightenment is a two-edged sword 

cutting in opposite directions: 

out reality constructions collapse in a heap— 
we've got it all wrong!— 

but our Buddha nature is also burst. 

we balloon back into the illusion. 

we can’t bear to look at the burning air. 
enlightenment cuts across out eyes. 

in self-protection our blinders clamp on. 
once again, our armor is ready to crack. 


O.R. Quasar 
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like a seed in winter, enlightenment 
is busy, invisible, ready to burst 
upon our minds. the sun-seed is inside. 


when we turn the blind corner 

everything turns to light. 

when we stumble into enlightenment— 

tearing eyes caught by surprise— 

sometimes we find our eyelids pressed closed so tight 
just like the compression of consciousness 

into its incandescent searing white blaze— 

when we stumble into enlightenment 


all time is realigned 
to the magnetic field of light: 
all dimensions now point north to light. 


Buddha Time is at the peak 
the scream has a long way to fall 
enlightenment cuts the rope 


2.13.1995 CE, 2.7°K: 

13.7 billion years ABB; 

the Americas, Earth, Sol System, 
Orion Spur, Milky Way Galaxy, 
Local Group of Galaxies, 

Virgo Supercluster of Galaxies 
in the Pisces-Cetus 

Filament of Galaxies 

in motion towards the unseen... 
unknown... Great Attractor; 
among 1000+ galaxy clusters 
caught in the undertow, 
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being pulled in the Dark Flow 
streaming towards the unknown... 
unseen... Even Greater Attractor 
all in the Web-Weave of Galaxies 
stretched in the allwhere 

here 


Leopard-Bird in Buddha Time 


Buddha Time 


Curveball Strikes Up the Tune of Buddha Time 
Z 


leopard-bird, so I heard, is up in the clouds— 
leopard-bird is learning to play the alto sax 
high on the thick white stuff of sound 


soon leopard-bird will return to the native whir, 
native blur of wind’s vision 

it’s a long slow turn, a curve 
that leopard-bird will never come out of... 


it 


why would anyone want to climb 
into the cockpit behind leopard-bird’s eyesP— 
surely it’s to hear space surrendering, charmed, 
spelled by the flaunting, floating shriek 
of leopard-bird’s pitch into enlightenment 


—headlong 


June 1990 CE, 2.7°K: 

13.7 billion years ABB; 

Orion Spur, MWG, 

Pisces-Cetus 

Filament of Galaxies 

among 1000+ galaxy clusters 
riding the Dark Flow 

streaming towards the unknown... 
all in the Web-Weave of Galaxies 
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Enlightenment in Mid-Flight, Night Flight 


Z 


we catch the T.V. game moderator in mid-game: 

“it is not the Fourth of July fireworks display— 

no, it is not some tat-and-feather clown on fire 
shot out of some cannon— 

alright already! it’s not Icarus either... 


“O.K. you up in the second-to-last row— 

what is it?” —“yes, well, what is, is.” 

(here the moderator blows: ) 

“leopard-bird on the far side, dark side of Neptune, 
the planet (not the god); it is leopard-bird 

in the explosion of enlightenment, the thick murk 
is transformed to conduct light to and from 

all horizons 

all horizons are lit up for the time 

it takes leopard-bird to burn. 

for a short while leopard-bird takes the pulse of the universe 
and sees with its own light 


“when the burned bird hits the ground as ash, 

it has to go to work via surface travel 

as leopard-lizard all over again 

caught in thick swamp traffic. 

noticing the personalized license plate of “Boddhi,’ 

(‘clear’ mind) on the backside of a writhing 
methane moccasin snake—fangs distressed, 

leopard-lizard took the message to heart and tried 

to be a little bit better of a Buddha.” 


Buddha Time 
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as for the talk-show host who went bananas, 
do we have any volunteers to explain 

how any spot in the universe 

is essentially the same as any other spot? 


iit 


leopard-bird raises its broken wings 
and passionately explains the position of Plotinus 
that mind is the container of place. 


6.22.1990 CE, 2.7°K: 

13.7 billion years ABB; 

the Americas, Earth, Sol System 
Orion Spur, Milky Way Galaxy, 
Local Group of Galaxies, 

Virgo Supercluster of Galaxies 
in the Pisces-Cetus 

Filament of Galaxies 

in motion towards the unseen... 
unknown... Great Attractor; 
among 1000+ galaxy clusters 
caught in the undertow, 

being pulled in the Dark Flow 
streaming towards the unknown... 
unseen... Even Greater Attractor 
all in the Web-Weave of Galaxies 
in the allwhere 

here 


> 


No Escape from Buddhahood 


Buddha Time 91 
At the Mercy of Enlightenment 


no choice in being 

Buddha 

like it or not 

we ate at 

the mercy of Enlightenment 


Los Angeles, 1982-84 
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Pig Buddha 


Pig Buddha waddles around wiggling its fat, 
squealing in its littleness; nonetheless 

little Pig Buddha cannot help being Buddha 
no more than it can help sticking 

and snuffling its snout into aromatic garbage 
Pig Buddha must eat to stay fit and fat 

Pig Buddha stinks in its pig wallow 


the wage of pigness is fat 

the wage of Buddhahood is nothingness 
Pig Buddha is nothing if not fat 

there’s no help for Pig Buddha 

in its fat nothingness but to be Buddha. 


08.27.1985 CE, 2.7°K: 

13.7 billion years ABB; 

Abha, Arabia, Earth, 

Sol System, Orion Spur, MWG, 
Virgo Supercluster of Galaxies 
among 1000+ galaxy clusters 
caught in the undertow, 

being pulled in the Dark Flow 
streaming towards the unknown... 
unseen... Even Greater Attractor 
all in the Web-Weave of Galaxies 
in the allwhere 

here 
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Nobody Likes Being Buddha 


—‘Now that I have been enlightened, 
I’m just as miserable 
as ever.” 


Zen saying (via John Cage) 


nobody likes being Buddha— 

tough luck! 

you got no choice 

all the pain dumps you into Buddhahood 
suck it up! 

there is no adequate response to pain 
except Buddhahood 


now that you are Buddha 

you know 

Buddhahood is not adequate 

nine out of ten times— 

usually ninety-nine out of ten times— 
this does not stop you 

from being 

Buddha 


Los Angeles, 1982-84 
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Being Buddha Is Not in Fashion 


Buddha lacks a firm and fixed public image. 
no one knows 

where to look for Buddha 

except Buddha 

that is not Buddha next, 

but Buddha now. 


Buddha by poor patody of Buddhahood 
gropes his way to the Buddha that he is now. 
no matter how poorly and how 
miserably 

Buddha is Buddha, 
Buddha is Buddha. 


it all comes out the same 
Buddha could not be anything but Buddha 
Buddha cannot escape Buddhahood 


no matter how badly 

Buddha bungles Buddhahood, 

Buddha cannot bungle Buddhahood. 

Buddha constantly wakes up to his plight 

of being Buddha but forgetting his Buddhahood. 
Buddha cannot forget being Buddha forever. 


Riyadh, 4 Sep 86 
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The Formless Art 


Buddhahood does not make a good poem; 
it lacks the fine but solid outlines of classicism— 
the formality of the Four Noble Truths notwithstanding, 
for they do not hold, nor can 
their logic be confirmed 
on this plane. 
Buddhahood does not make a good poem; 
its fits and starts, jerks of enlightenment, 
interspersed with long flat lows, 
do not make a good flow. 


Buddhahood does not make a good poem 
but I, stepping in the Great Path, 
persist in shaping poems from 
the shapelessness of Buddhahood. 
the last scrap of thirst to teach 
is rolled on the tongue: 
I can taste the heat and tropic clammy damp 
where Buddha first taught, where I first learned, 
where I first found flaws in the Way— 
years later Buddhahood sticks in the desert’s dry air. 


10.24.1987 CE, 2.7°K: 

13.7 billion years ABB; 

Riyadh, Arabia, Earth, 

Sol System, Orion Spur, MWG, 
Virgo Supercluster of Galaxies 
among 1000+ galaxy clusters 
caught in the undertow, 

being pulled in the Dark Flow 
streaming towards the unknown... 


96 
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unseen... Even Greater Attractor 
all in the Web-Weave of Galaxies 
stretched in the allwhere 

here 


Buddha Time 
Only One Way to Go 


always known it, didn’t 
want to admit it: 
only one way to take the Buddha position— 


always known it, didn’t 

want to admit it. 
it’s a long way down— 

can’t fake the fall 
can’t take the Buddha stance 

till you fall all the way down: 
you release your hope, you just let go. 
youre alone in the void 
you let go of that too. didn’t want 

to admit it, 

but always known it: 
release is ripped out of your gut, achieved thus: 
as it all blows out you move as you fade in pain 

you move to 
just 
let 


go 


Los Angeles, 1982-84 
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Nirvana as Last Ditch Defense 


no choice now but to be Buddha 
no choice now but to let go 
the score is so bad, 
I stop counting 
I step out 
into open space 
into open time 
past disappears 
future disappears 
I disappear 
Presence is relentless. 


Only Sinking Ships Sail in Buddha Time 


Buddha Time 101 
Names Peel Off Like Old Paint in Buddha Time 


Z 


it is the kind of day in which I see 
a complete rainbow arcing from ground to ground 
for the first time in my life, 
a rainbow surrounding the sun 
from horizon to horizon 
a rainbow on a day when it doesn’t rain 


in the distance dust hazes the desert 


from the long-drawn gravity of Boddhi mind 
I find myself sinking into Buddha Time 


I am coming apart at the seams 

disintegrating into the entropy of Buddha Time 
iu 

spinal beams flash and shiver on the open main 


there are no harbors in enlightenment 
only sinking ships sail in Buddha Time 


Riyadh, 7.31.85 


102 O.R. Quasar 
‘Time to Be Buddha 


year after year comes the call: 

time to be Buddha! 

edifice after edifice, hope-mortared, collapses 
can’t lean on the future 

the past has lapses 

year after year, 

“not here, not there, where?”— 

time to be Buddha 

nowhere 

riding the razor vastness of presence 


Los Angeles, 1982-84 


Tide of Enlightenment, Part II 


Buddha Time 105 


When Enlightenment Comes 
(in memory of Bayezid al-Bistami) 


no matter how long 

you have been seeking enlightenment 

ot have been seeking it again (and again), 
the actuality looks the other way around: 


it looks as though enlightenment 
has been seeking you 
and has been refining its aim 


when enlightenment comes 
it is clear that it is inevitable 
it’s as if you were a deer 
caught in the head 
lights of a rush 
ing train 


when enlightenment comes 
you cannot step out of the way 
you are hit head 

on 
there is no escape 


when enlightenment comes 
you are hit so hard 
that you see 
enlightenment is unavoidable: 
you know it 
the instant you are hit 


106 O.R. Quasar 


there is no escape 
from the light 
when it finally 
finds you 


6.17.2004 CE, 2.7°K: 

13.7 billion years ABB; 

Orion Spur, MWG, Virgo Cluster: 
among 1000+ galaxy clusters 
caught in the undertow... 

riding the Dark Flow 

towatds the unknown 

all in the Web-Weave of Galaxies 
in the allwhere 
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At The Intolerable Heat of Enlightenment 
Consciousness Burns Open (The Game) 


when mystery combusts your consciousness, 
the enlightenment nerve goes off 

and all bets 

on any reality coming through for you 

are off 


everyone plays the red and the black 
but any fool knows 

no one can win 

for double zero is king 

whether in or out of focus 


the double zero of mystery 

cuts on all fronts, cuts up its own edge 
now you stand in the cusp of mystery 
and bite! bite! bite! 


as your mouth bleeds into the scream 
the enlightenment nerve goes off 
like an alarm of “welcome home!” 
you teeter off the edge of mystery 
and explode into the void vastness 


your scream is sucked up into mystery 
you are invisible 
you are conscious 


Jan. & March 1995 CE, 2.7°K: 
13.7 billion years ABB; 
the Americas, Earth, Sol System, 
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Orion Spur, Milky Way Galaxy, 
Local Group of Galaxies, 

Virgo Supercluster of Galaxies 

in the Pisces-Cetus 

Filament of Galaxies 

in motion towards the unseen... 
unknown... Great Attractor; 
among 1000+ galaxy clusters 
caught in the undertow, 

being pulled in the Dark Flow 
streaming towards the unknown... 
unseen... Even Greater Attractor 
all in the Web-Weave of Galaxies 
in the allwhere 

here 


Buddha Time 


Enlightenment Is Descent 


enlightenment is not an ascent 
of a towering peak 
rather, enlightenment is a freefall descent 
into a bottomless pit, 
a never-ending whole 


when you harmonize with your fall, 
you see you ate on the ground 

this is enlightenment 

you are not an actor in the whole show 

you flow into the whole show 


11.14.1992 CE, 2.7°K: 

13.7 billion years ABB; 

the Americas, Earth, Sol System, 
Orion Spur, Milky Way Galaxy, 
Virgo Supercluster of Galaxies 
in motion towards the unseen... 
caught in the undertow, 

riding the Dark Flow 


streaming towards the unknown... 


all in the Web-Weave of Galaxies 
in the allwhere 
here 
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Raincloud of Knowable Things 


you come up to a fog-bank, a real fog wall 
in the dull-white obscurity of your mind 

you see mote clearly now 

that you never could see at all 

only those things in hand’s reach of your eye 
can you claim to outline in your mind 

all at once you see them all at one time 

you see what you can and cannot know 

it is raining fog walls inside you now 

the raincloud of knowable things has bloomed 
inside you 


08.11.1993 CE, 2.7°K: 

13.7 billion years ABB; 

Orion Spur, MWG, Virgo Cluster, 
Virgo Supercluster of Galaxies 

in the Pisces-Cetus 

Filament of Galaxies 

among 1000+ galaxy clusters 
caught in the undertow, 

being pulled in the Dark Flow 
streaming towards the unknown... 
in the Web-Weave of Galaxies 
stretching in the allwhere 

here 
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Enlightenment: The Scream is Allwhere Present 


when all the futures 
and when all the pasts 
collapse 
into the present 
now 
light is allwhere 
present 
pressing 
and space vanishes 


when all the futures 
and all the pasts 
collapse 
into the present 
now 
the scream knows 
it is alive again 
the scream is racing 
off the tongue of light 
and light is allwhere 
present 
light is allwhere 
pressing 


—sometime, somewhere 

in the Dark Flow 

streaming towards the unknown... 
all in the Web-Weave of Galaxies 
stretching in the allwhere 

here 
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Enlightenment Hits in Salvos 


enlightenment knows no time zones 
without warning 
it can erupt 
at any moment 

preparation is useless, defense is useless. 
enlightenment has a volcanic magma mind of its own 
it picks the thinnest surface 
on the bubble of consciousness 

then erupts 

into its true form 
it is the Universe heaving, 

breaking the surface, 
desperate for air 

you are the blowhole 


the Universe comes to a head 


it does not matter what you do 

the Universe will come after you. 

if you are the target, 

the Universe will erupt through you 

the Universe will be conscious through you 


just as in the Big Bang, 
evidence is destroyed in the explosion 


they say you can never remember 
heaven— 
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ask Dante: 
like the leaves the Sybil 
strewed on the wind 


it 


the slow moan that rises— 

you cannot turn back the clock 

the slow moan that rises out your mouth 
reaching the decibels of piercing screams 

you cannot turn back the clock on enlightenment: 

you know as you explode: 


you ate IT 


3.30.2010 CE, 2.7°K: 

13.7 billion years ABB; 

the Americas, Earth, Sol System, 
Orion Spur, Milky Way Galaxy, 
Virgo Supercluster of Galaxies 
among 1000+ galaxy clusters 
caught in the undertow, 

being pulled in the Dark Flow 
streaming towards the unknown... 
unseen... Even Greater Attractor 
all in the Web-Weave of Galaxies 
in the allwhere 

here 


No Boundary to Buddha Time 


Buddha Time 117 
No Boundary to Buddha Time 


Buddha Time has no bounds 

you do not arrive to Buddha Time 

and you do not leave 

you either are in Buddha Time or not: 
then it’s as if you had never been Buddha 


like a distant mirage in the battering heat 
and beyond the wall of time floats Buddhahood... 
now its on this side: suddenly Buddha Time 


here you are 
again 

Buddha 

in Buddha Time 


Riyadh, early July, 1985 

& 5.20.2010, 2.7°K; 

Orion Spur, MWG, 

Virgo Supercluster: 

among 1000+ galaxy clusters 
riding the Dark Flow 

in the Web-Weave of Galaxies 
stretching in the allwhere 
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No Big Thing—Just Buddha 


in the deep, hard, fastness of Buddhahood 
no birds can be heard singing 
no wheels can be heard squealing on a turn 
there are no sharp turns, no intersections 
in the everlasting desert of Buddhahood 
the silence does not spread— 
the silence is everywhere 
nothing from the past moves in the present desert 
no memory stirs to stand upright 
in the naked washout sunblast 
all thoughts have the same tone 
no hope, no regret, sticks up the spectre of its head 
no strains of half-forgotten glory touch you: 
you ate waiting for nothing 
nothing is waiting for you 
pace by pace you move unhurriedly, one-minded 
you ate going nowhere— 
you afte unprotected but unassailable 
in the vast, hard, fastness of Buddhahood 
you are not victorious 
you ate not dead nor defeated 
you are simply Buddha: 
it is the lesson 
you are teaching yourself. 


Riyadh, 3 Oct 86 


Buddha Time 119 
The Tao Reclaims You 


in the middle of the night 

in the middle of the desert 
alone slowly quietly 

you dissolve into darkness 
you dissolve into desert 


there is nothing left but Tao 
‘Tao cannot be named 


Riyadh, December 1985 


120 O.R. Quasar 
Buddha Time on Your Hands 


Buddha Time is invisible 
when you cross the time zones to grasp it, 
yout hands come up empty: 
your hands are full 
with Buddha Time 


1.4.1988 
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One Step Out, One Step In 


it is not better to be Buddha 

there is no good or bad to Buddhahood 
it’s sorta flat in all directions— 

up, down, inside, airside, landside— 

it is sort of flat, but infinite... 

one step and you’re everywhere 


Riyadh, 8.21.85 


All the Buddhas Become One Buddha 


Buddha Time 125 
Which Buddha This Time? 


you ate walking alone under desert sun 
between the Airport Operations Building 
and Facilities Engineering 
when you slip into the walking Buddha mudra 
you close your eyes for a moment 
and centuries drop away leaving you naked 
all the Buddhas rise in you 
Buddhas past, Buddhas present, Buddhas to come 
you open your eyes and can’t remember 
which Buddha you are this time 
which century this mirage of time is this time 
then in a split second 

all the Buddhas are one 
and Buddhahood is now 


all the swimming concentric circles collapse 
into the central point of Buddha Time 

all time flows into its cyclic checkpoint, 

the source of the torus fount that opens 
and opens and opens and opens 


how many times in how many worlds 
does Buddha have to remember 
there is this Buddha and that Buddha 
but this Buddha is that Buddha? 


September 8, 1985 CE, 2.7°K: 
13.7 billion years ABB; 

Riyadh, Arabia, Earth, 

Sol System, Orion Spur, MWG, 
Local Group of Galaxies, 
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Virgo Supercluster of Galaxies 

in the Pisces-Cetus 

Filament of Galaxies 

among 1000+ galaxy clusters 
caught in the undertow, 

being pulled in the Dark Flow 
streaming towards the unknown... 
unseen... Even Greater Attractor 
all in the Web-Weave of Galaxies 
in the allwhere 

here 
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Buddha Conjugation 


Iam Buddha. 
You ate Buddha. 
He/she is Buddha. 


We are Buddha. 
You ate Buddha. 
They are Buddha. 


128 O.R. Quasar 
Buddha Broadcasts 


now that my hands 
now that my feet 
now that my eyes 
now that my back 
now that my heart 

have each taken their stance 
all one Buddha I remember 
when I was Buddha on the sand, 
the Mahaviras with their hands 
closed in perfect circles at middle and fore- 

fingers’ ‘lectric arc 

touching off the free zone 
Buddha broadcasts across all the bands in Buddha Time 


Free 


Buddha Time 131 
To Be The Eagle Buddha 


more and more becoming 
the Buddha that I am 


the torment that hounds me 
day by day driving me deeper sane 


if it isn’t one thirst, it’s another 
that, willy-nilly, ’m forced to let go of 


amidst the churning anger, envy, frustration— 
my wheels spinning in this desert sand trap— 
I grow more uselessly calm 

settling slowly into the flow 

of eagle wings basking in the updraft 


T221 985 
Riyadh, Arabia 
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Sitting Buddha, Hawk Buddha, Eagle Buddha: 
One Sky Light 


Z 


at the overlook on the mountaintop 
there were no seats, as if 

the trailmakers meant to say, “No 
sittine—Standing Buddhas only.” 

I took it all in stride, curling 

my fingertips as the nude Buddhas erect 
and Mahaviras—now long dead— 
had shown me, and moving gently 
off the path until a spot drew me, 

as if to say, “Here, 

a Sitting Buddha will be quietly 

and alone.” I took the hint, 

sat and looked over the cliff 

and its six-thousand foot drop 

into the Buddhahood that swooping 
hawks cawed me to with the winds 
and the spaces between their wings, 
sky-clad! 


Buddha Time 
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the Eagle Buddha calls you again 

after these many years 

saying, “there will be nothing left 

of the trail you must lead across the sky, 
nothing left but the light you already are.” 
hail Buddha!—sky-clad!— 

keep your wings of light in mind 

when you leave the land behind. 


8.27.1985 CE, 2.7°K: 

13.7 billion years ABB; 

Al-Sooda & Abha, Asir, 

Arabia, Earth, Sol System, 

Orion Spur, Milky Way Galaxy, 
Local Group of Galaxies 

in the Pisces-Cetus 

Filament of Galaxies 

among 1000+ galaxy clusters 
caught in the undertow, 

being pulled in the Dark Flow 
streaming towards the unknown... 
unseen... Even Greater Attractor 
all in the Web-Weave of Galaxies 
stretching in the allwhere 

here 


134 O.R. Quasar 
Hawk-Shriek 


the scream that goes around the world 
and finds no home 
comes back to my heart 


I have trained my scream 

to be the sharpest-sighted 
most piercing and sharpest-clawed 
hawk-shriek in the sky 


my hawk comes home to my heart 
and pierces it 

to the spike-seat of enlightenment 
the light takes off with a shriek 


as it makes another round of the bardos 


aw! the hawk that lights on my heart! 


early 1980s 
Los Angeles 


Bright Awe 


Buddha Time 137 
All The Buddhas Call You 


no, you can be no more Buddha 
than the Buddha you already are 
there’s no rank in Buddhahood 

all the Buddhas call you 

to know the Buddha you already are 
to be the Buddha only you can be 
everything you do is Buddha 


all the Buddhas call you 

all the lights call you to 

sink into the clear light you are, 

embrace the shine that is your Buddha-blood 


all the Buddhas call you 

all the lights call you to 

wake up into the light you are 
hail Buddha! yes, you!—wake up! 
hail Buddha-light! rise and shine! 


8.26-8.29.1985 CE, 2.7°K: 

13.7 billion years ABB; 

Al-Sooda & Abha, Asir, Arabia, 
Earth, Sol System, Orion Spur, 
MWG, Virgo Supercluster 
among 1000+ galaxy clusters 
caught in the undertow, 

being pulled in the Dark Flow 
streaming towards the unknown... 
unseen... Even Greater Attractor 
all in the Web-Weave of Galaxies 
stretching in the allwhere 


138 O.R. Quasar 
When the Shine Comes Out the Tunnel 


when Mahavira the Jaina 

and Siddartha Gautama Buddha 
walk out of the tunnel of time 
your eyes will light up 

to the first magnitude 

you will be bleeding shine 


you will be bleeding shine 


when Mahavira and Buddha walk out 
all of the universes will collapse 

then you open your mouth 

to let all the shine come out 


the chaos will restructure itself 
the patterns will fade in and out 
it is not you 

the Universe will come out 

just don’t push so hard 

the Universe can push by Itself 
the Universe can shine by Itself 
you are just another trigger 

let It shine out! 

let It shine! 


03.14.2010 CE, 2.7°K: 

13.7 billion years ABB; 

the Americas, Earth, Sol System, 
Orion Spur, Milky Way Galaxy, 
Local Group of Galaxies, 

Virgo Supercluster of Galaxies 


Buddha Time 
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in the Pisces-Cetus 

Filament of Galaxies 

in motion towards the unseen... 
unknown... Great Attractor; 
among 1000+ galaxy clusters 
caught in the undertow, 

being pulled in the Dark Flow 
streaming towards the unknown... 
unseen... Even Greater Attractor 
all in the Web-Weave of Galaxies 
stretching in the allwhere 

here 
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Journey to the Center of the Universe 


the journey to the center of the Universe 
always starts here. even though 

you have never been there 

you will immediately recognize home. 
your dying song will sing you home. 

you will know that you’ve arrived 

when you scream in light. 


the journey to the center of the Universe 
ends 

when the Universe dissolves, streaming 
and you are absorbed into light 


the journey to the center of the Universe 
ends 

when the Universe dissolves, streaming 
and you are absorbed in light 

the shine so bright in screaming, 

you ate absorbed in light 


the journey to the center of the Universe 
ends in a whirlpool of radiance 
you get sucked down in your dying song 
the journey to the center of the Universe 
ends when you are absorbed in light, 
the shine so bright, you are all light. 
the shine so bright, you are all 

light. 


2.7°K: 
13.7 billion years ABB; 


Buddha Time 


MWG, Virgo Supercluster 

among 1000+ galaxy clusters 
caught in the Dark Flow 
streaming towards the unknown... 
in the Web-Weave of Galaxies 

in the allwhere 

here 
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Free-For-All Fuck-Up 


Buddha Time 145 
How Buddha Failed the Four Noble Truths Exam 


Z 


all time stops 
now 

here 

T am still in pain 


it 


this is the way 

that Siddhartha Gautama Buddha 
explained the “Four Noble Truths” 

as a medical analogue: 

(The assumption is that life is a disease— 
so how can the disease of life be cured?) 


1. symptom: dukkha (pain): all living leads to, and 
entails, impermanence and pain. 

2. diagnosis: /anha (thirst): all suffering arises from 
thirst/ desire. 

3. prognosis: nirvana (blowing/guttering out [of a flame]) 
there is a possible end to/release (woksha) from 
suffering; or nrodba: extinction (of pain) 

4. treatment: marga (way)/dharmd (rightness): the way to 
the end of suffering is dharma (rightness), embodied in 
the eight-fold path: 


right thinking 

good concentration 
right action, ¢ve. 

do not kill! 


146 O.R. Quasar 


do not hurt! 
help everything, ec! 
think! 


be clear now! 


iit 


Siddhartha Gautama Buddha 
failed 

and did not 

fail 


Siddhartha succumbed 
to his thirst 

to his desire 

to teach 

so he taught us his way 


he could have been silent 
he refused 
to be silent 


so now we telive his life 
under the Boddhi Tree 
and lightning strikes us 
and we touch the ground 
to affirm that we too 

ask witness of the Earth 
that the light lives in us 


Buddha Time 
wW 


just as Siddhartha Gautama Buddha 
failed 

we fail 

we fall 

into light 


we thirst to pass 
the light 


on 


all time stops 
now 
here 


5.26.2010 CE, 2.7°K: 

13.7 billion years ABB; 

Earth, Orion Spur, MWG, 

Virgo Supercluster of Galaxies: 
among 1000+ galaxy clusters 
pulled in the Dark Flow 
streaming towards the unknown... 
unseen... Even Greater Attractor 
in the Web-Weave of Galaxies 

in the allwhere 

here 
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The Sweat Buddha 


Sweat Buddha sweats 

in meditation or out 

there is no control of pain 
no control of desire 
no control of context 
no control of sweat 


the Sweat Buddha can’t stand sweating 
and she knows this is the least of pain 
she knows pain is ranged as symphonies 
beyond horizon after horizon after horizon 
the playable notes of pain disappear 

into infinite ripples of agony 


the Sweat Buddha knows all this 
but he can’t stop sweating in a clime 
that all around him say is fine 
the Sweat Buddha can’t stand all this sweat 
but enlightenment is perverse 
and comes 


at the last moment of sweat 


Sweat Buddha is drenched 

in a downpour of unwipable sweat 
when the pain/homeostasis is recast 
in a new perspective. 
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now the discomfort of sweat is no matter 
the sound of Sweat Buddha’s own screaming 
hits its mind split-seconds after 
the impulse to scream was released at lightning speed 
Sweat Buddha is still sweating 
Sweat Buddha has a tight throat 

from screams escaping the hiss-hole 
Sweat Buddha is still hissing 

from the aftershocks of scream 
Sweat Buddha is still 
Sweat Buddha is still 

Buddha 


8.2000 & 7.2001 CE, 2.7°K: 

13.7 billion years ABB; 

Orion Spur, MWG, Local Group, 
Virgo Supercluster of Galaxies 

in the Pisces-Cetus 

Filament of Galaxies 

among 1000+ galaxy clusters 
caught in the undertow, 

being pulled in the Dark Flow 


streaming towards the unknown... 


all in the Web-Weave of Galaxies 
stretching in the allwhere 
here 
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Now Ignites 


Buddha Time 153 


Heartcrash into the Black Light 


when your heart crashes into the black light, 
you cannot just get up and walk away 
from the wreckage. 
when you wake up in the middle of the night:— 
when you wake up in the middle of the universe: — 
when you awake amidst the solid void: 
you cannot get back to sleep, 
you cannot get back to dream, 
you cannot get back. 
you cannot forget. 
you cannot get back home. 
you cannot forget you have no home. 


you can’t escape from the place 
that is no place. 
you can’t escape from the thing 
that is no thing. 
you cannot let go of the thing 
that is no thing. 
rather, the no-thing won’t let go of you. 


the universe sits amidst no-thing. 
the no-thing sits amidst no place. 
the universe is wrapped in no-thing. 
the no-thing is wrapped in no place. 
the no-place is in your heart. 
when your heart crashes into the black light, 
you cannot just get up and walk away 
from the wreckage: 
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you have nowhere to walk away to. 

you have nowhere to walk away from. 
you are the waking wreckage. 

you ate flooded by the jagged black light. 


4,.23.1987 CE, 2.7°K: 

13.7 billion years ABB; 

Riyadh, Arabia, Earth, 

Sol System, Orion Spur, MWG, 
Local Group of Galaxies, 

Virgo Supercluster of Galaxies 

in the Pisces-Cetus 

Filament of Galaxies 

in motion towards the unseen... 
unknown... Great Attractor; 
among 1000+ galaxy clusters 
caught in the undertow, 

being pulled in the Dark Flow 
streaming towards the unknown... 
unseen... Even Greater Attractor 
all in the Web-Weave of Galaxies 
stretching in the allwhere 

here 


Buddha Time 
A Buddha of the Snakes 


a Buddha among the Buddhas of the snakes 
was sitting coiled atop a lotus 
amidst the central swamps of the mind 


a volcanic spike erupted from below 
the Buddha of the snakes went into melt 
the light escaped out its mouth 


now Buddha is light, 
light speaking. 


5.28.2010 CH, 2.7°K: 

13.7 billion years ABB; 

Virgo Supercluster of Galaxies 
among the galaxy clusters 

in the Web-Weave of Galaxies 
in the allwhere 

here 
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I Bring From My Home in the Future 


I do not come from otherwhere— 
I come from otherwhen. 


I bring the future to you 

from the future I come to you 

my home is in the future 

my home is on the other side 

of horizon’s curvature in space-time 
you cannot see my home in the future 
I too cannot see it 

so I have brought it to you 


I bring the radiance of the dawn 
that is yet to come 
though I cannot see the light 
in the shine that is yet to come 


Iam the shine that is yet to come 
I bring the brilliance bodily 
from my home in the future 
and I ignite now to touch 
the fuse to the future 
blaze 


1.23.2004 CE, 2.7°K; Orion Spur 
MWG, Virgo Supercluster 
among 1000+ galaxy clusters 
caught in the undertow, 

in the Dark Flow 

in the Web-Weave of Galaxies 


From Buddhahood to Buddhahood 


Buddha Time 
From This Buddhahood to that Buddhahood 


you move 
from this Buddhahood to that Buddhahood 
but the Buddha you become is always you 


you cannot be someone else’s Buddha 
you can only move 

from the Buddha that is you 

to the Buddha that is you 


it 


you cannot pay to be Buddha. 

you pay and pay and you are Buddha anyway. 
you cannot stop and say, 

“T want to be Buddha” and be Buddha. 


you ate Buddha anyway. 


you don’t like being 
Buddha but 
you ate Buddha anyway. 


Buddhahood is like an unwanted gift, 
a white elephant that someone didn’t want, 
so gave to you instead. 
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now you are the white elephant 

and you want to get rid of it 

but can’t—Buddhahood already waddles through you. 
Buddhahood descends on you like a hot dust cloud 
you are almost choking in freedom 


6.1985 CE, 2.7°K: 

13.7 billion years ABB; 

Riyadh, Arabia, Earth, 

Sol System, Orion Spur, MWG, 
Local Group of Galaxies, 

Virgo Supercluster of Galaxies 

in the Pisces-Cetus 

Filament of Galaxies 

in motion towards the unseen... 
unknown... Great Attractor; 
among 1000+ galaxy clusters 
caught in the undertow, 

being pulled in the Dark Flow 
streaming towards the unknown... 
unseen... Even Greater Attractor 
all in the Web-Weave of Galaxies 
stretching in the allwhere 

here 
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Enlightenment Strikes Sidewise 


you meditate where you meditate 

not where you want to do it, 

not where you expect to do it. 

you do not strike enlightenment like gold— 
enlightenment strikes you 


the sacred precinct being closed, 
I walked over to the garden 
and glanced over it off to the left... 


enlightenment strikes sidewise 
out of the corner of my eye 

in a moment 

untime is here, 

present 


06.16.1986 CE, 2.7°K: 

13.7 billion years ABB; 

Istanbul, Turkey, Earth, 

Sol System, Orion Spur, MWG, 
in the Pisces-Cetus 

Filament of Galaxies 

among 1000+ galaxy clusters 
riding the Dark Flow 

streaming towards the unknown... 
unseen... Even Greater Attractor 
all in the Web-Weave of Galaxies 
in the allwhere 

here 
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Fluid Buddhahood (Take Two) 


you move 

from the Buddha that is you 

to the Buddha that is you 

you cannot be Buddha for anyone else 
no one else can be Buddha for you 
you have to be Buddha for yourself 
you have to be Buddha by yourself 
there is no other Buddha 


you move 
from the Buddha that is you 
to the Buddha that is you 


8.1987 CE, 2.7°K: 

13.7 billion years ABB; 
Ullapool, Scotland, Earth, 
Orion Spur, MWG, 

Virgo Supercluster of Galaxies, 
among 1000+ galaxy clusters 
caught in the undertow, 
sucked in the Dark Flow 
streaming towards the unknown... 
in the Web-Weave of Galaxies 
stretching in the allwhere 


Far Gone Into Enlightenment 
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Sinking Out of Time 


far gone in enlightenment, 
I cannot think straight. 
in the deep sucking heat of summer 
I stumble along a weaving desert track. 
I stoop in wonder to stare 
and touch a tiny flower blooming blue 
on a sere green miniature thorn bush. 
across my right shoulder the red sun flames and flares 
smoky whorls amidst the thrust of dusky clouds. 
the desert plains roll and heave 
like the slow waves of the open ocean main. 
I and the sky are alone 
together in this wide... 


7.26.1986 CE, 2.7°K: 

13.7 billion years ABB; 

Riyadh, Arabia, Earth, 

Virgo Supercluster of Galaxies 
among 1000+ galaxy clusters 

in the Dark Flow 

streaming towards the unknown... 
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The Taste of Stillness 


the taste of dust sticks 
to the back parts of the brain’s 
oven 
Buddha moves, 
then is still 
Buddha moves 
slowly through the wind-swept plains, 
then is still 
in the baking heat 


you step into Buddha’s footprints 
in your bare feet. 
you taste the dust 
the heat swirls all around you 
Buddha moves 
slowly through the wind-swept plains, 
is present in the gathering dusk, 
then is still 
in the acrid dark 


the light blazes inside 
the noisy silence 
Buddha listens 

to the raucous stillness 
the dust settles 

inside 


6.02 & 11.18.2010 CE, 2.7°K: 
MWG, Virgo Supercluster 
streaming in the Dark Flow 
in the unknown... 
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In Answer to Ananda 


in answer to Ananda 
the Buddha spoke 
nothing 

to the nothing 
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Eden III: A Return Journey to the Fountain of Wonder 


the Golden Path in the Garden of Eden goes nowhere 
once you are on the path you stop in your tracks 
as you step back half a step into Eden’s trance 

you see: 
you are already here on the golden throne of presence 
there is no need to go any further on the path 
the Garden of Eden gathers you into its dreadless freshness 
now that you are here you have lost all fear 


you have no need to stay in Eden’s trance state 
yet there is nowhere to go 


—you just shrug 
you are in the cocoon of the Golden Path 


you see 
the Golden Path 

you take a half a step back 

you afte going nowhere 

you ate on the Golden Path 

the Golden Path in the Garden of Eden goes nowhere 
it is here in the eyes of your heart 


you do not look for anything 
you find 

the Golden Path 

here in the eyes of your heart 


1981 CE, 2.7°K: 

13.7 billion years ABB; 
San Gabriel Mountains 
neat Los Angeles 
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Buddha in the Dark (and in the Light) 


z 


Buddha is in the dark. 

Buddha in the dark cannot see. 

Buddha in the dark doesn’t need to see. 
Buddha in the dark is Buddha. 


Buddha is in twilight. 

Buddha in twilight cares not to speak. 
Buddha in twilight has no need to speak. 
Buddha in twilight is Buddha. 


it 


there is swirling 

in, through, and around 

Buddha 

Buddha is swirling and Buddha is 
the swirling 
but Buddha is not just swirling— 
Buddha sees the swirling as Buddha 
and then Buddha is Buddha 


170 O.R. Quasar 
iit 


Buddha is in the light. 

Buddha in the light is blind. 

Buddha in the light doesn’t need to see. 
Buddha in the light shines ever bright. 


10.26.1987 & 

7.8.1998 CE, 2.7°K: 

13.7 billion years ABB; 

Riyadh, Arabia & the Americas, Earth, 
Orion Spur, MWG, 

Virgo Supercluster of Galaxies 

in the Pisces-Cetus 

Filament of Galaxies 

in motion towards the unseen... 
unknown... Great Attractor; 
among 1000+ galaxy clusters 
caught in the undertow, 

being pulled in the Dark Flow 
streaming towards the unknown... 
unseen... Even Greater Attractor 
all in the Web-Weave of Galaxies 
stretching in the allwhere 

here 


The Zero Stone 
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The Zero Stone 


nothing moves at the zero stone 
no dreams stream, no dreams speed 
and split into blows there 
for dreams meld into one diamond shine 
as they tumble into gravity’s crush: 
the fall to zero stone 
all remains of tumultuous dreams 
come to rest at the zeto stone 


there is nothing new 
at the zero stone except you 


all skies fall into the high silence of the zero stone, 
th’engulfing roar that drowns all sound 


all lives die on the zero stone 
all dead lives live inside the zero stone 


the zero stone is the diamond 
embedded in the flower of your mind, 
focusing power of third eye’s sight 


the zero stone comes to light 
all things fall into the zero stone 
all selves dissolve in the zero stone 


all seas switn in the ocean of zero stone 


there is no stopping the growing cut 
along the piercing point of the zero stone 
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all lights are magnetized 

by the black radiance of the zero stone 

all lights flow out the other side, the inner; 

the black hole expulses all other 

but the zero stone into new realms of radiance: 
nothing less than zero: total presence; 

love found its home at the light pump 


when the zero stone sits on its throne 
all lights are nothing inside its hold 

it holds nothing but magnetic radiance 
the light on the high fly holds its own 
the throne floats in placeless space 


there is a face 

on the diffuse bright of the zero stone 
you fall into that face and shine 

its lips are the smile with which you die 


the sun that wilts the flower of your mind 
is yout own diamond, the zero stone 


the zero stone calls all eyes into sight 
the zero stone has no meaning 


all meanings point to the zero stone’s abode 
all forests find their edge at the zero stone 
all rivers flow into the zero stone 


all dreams catch their fire from inside 
the zero stone 
all dreams wreck their riders 
on the dull crush of the zero stone 
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you cannot touch the sides of the zero stone 
the zero stone floats deep in your heartbeat 


they tell stories about the world and its power 
but there is no world left 
when all fall back to the zero stone 
and all power inheres in the source: 
the zero stone 


the zero stone does not move 

it is lid-blocked blind 

the vision of the zero stone is radiance in black, 
live radiance behind dead eyes, 

the mind alive inside the zero stone 


there is a dead space in my mind 
it is an emptiness of the zero stone 
when the rest is dead, the zero stone is live 
the zero stone has nothing to lose 

but presence 
when the rest is zero, the zero stone is still 
all. 


you don’t need names to tell who’s who 
you don’t need to name the zero stone 
it is nothng anyway 

it is allthing anyway 


there is no development to the zero stone 
there is no order to the zero stone 
the zero stone, after all, is not a poem 
it is nothing 
at the all 
point 
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the zero stone never talked much, was mostly misunderstood 
there is nothing left to tell about the zero stone 
Daffy Duck must have missed the boat 


the zero stone hides down at the ocean sky 
the zero stone hides inside the wink 

let go for an aeon and you are but the zero stone 
the zero stone shines on behind time 

time is nothing to the zero stone 

time is nothing at the zero stone 

I am nothing 

but that stone 

that is all 

radiance in press now 

presence 


all lives are lost at the zero stone 
all lives are won at the zero stone 
the zero stone is all 
the zero stone lives total 
utmost all-light 


1980 CE, 2.7°K: 

13.7 billion years ABB; 

Los Angeles, the Americas, Earth 
Sol System, Orion Spur, MWG 
Virgo Supercluster of Galaxies 
among 1000+ galaxy clusters 
caught in the undertow, 

being pulled in the Dark Flow 
streaming towards the unknown... 
all in the Web-Weave of Galaxies 
stretching in the allwhere 


> 
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Alloy of Void and Light 


Z 


shsh! there is a Buddha sitting 
in this void 
and that and that and that 
and that void 


it 


you dig down deep into light’s darkside 
you find a ready rearing radiance 

that whelms you when you'd lost 

all hope in light 


there’s a place in space 

brilliant with still stark radiance, 

a spark held steady in flame 

the flame plays over bridges of abyss. 
the instant before 

and the instant after 

solid vacuum’s eternity 

is a rage of radiance taking all in its rays 


all the other stages of being drop off 
when rocket radiance blasts off 

and climbs leaving all resistance behind 
all the mind bursts its skin as it burns 
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when suns fly through time’s friction, 

all layers except solar core burn off. 

when mind is in deep dimension transfer trance, 
all the limbs except central Presence flame away. 


Presence melts all lines of perspective 
into an alloy of absolute void and light. 


1982-84 CE, 2.7°K: 

13.7 billion years ABB; 

Los Angeles, Earth, Sol System, 
Orion Spur, Milky Way Galaxy, 
Virgo Supercluster 

in the Pisces-Cetus 

Filament of Galaxies 

in motion towards the unseen... 
unknown... Great Attractor; 
among 1000+ galaxy clusters 
caught in the undertow, 

being pulled in the Dark Flow 
streaming towards the unknown... 
unseen... Even Greater Attractor 
all in the Web-Weave of Galaxies 
stretching in the allwhere 

allhere 


What Does Not Fit Anywhere 
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Buddha Time Does Not Fit 


no future in Buddha Time 
no past in Buddha Time 
no profit in Buddha Time 
nothing 
to be gained in Buddha Time 


Buddha Time is colorless 
Buddha Time has no use 
I have no desire for Buddha Time 
it descends on me like the silent blast 
of desert sunshine 
sunblaze 


there is no carry-on baggage in Buddha Time 
baggage does not fly at all in Buddha Time 
guess what?—in Buddha Time desire is useless baggage 
dropped in empty nakedness: 
you never hear where it lands. 
there is no landing in the void. 
there is no airport or terminal in Buddha Time 
you never arrive anywhere in Buddha Time 
there is no point to Buddha Time 
there is no value in Buddha Time— 
except Buddhahood. 
but Buddhahood is worth nothing 
except to a Buddha. and a Buddha knows 
nothing 

at all. 


June 1985 CEH, 2.7°K: 
13.7 billion years ABB; 
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Riyadh, Arabia, Earth, 

Sol System, Orion Spur, MWG 
Virgo Supercluster of Galaxies 
among 1000+ galaxy clusters 
caught in the undertow, 

being pulled in the Dark Flow 
streaming towards the unknown... 
unseen... Even Greater Attractor 
all in the Web-Weave of Galaxies 
stretching in the allwhere 

here 
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It is Easier for Water to Flow Down 


on the lip of a dry gulch 
in the middle of the desert 
on a full moon night: 
I sit 
I sit Zaren-wise looking 
at the rockface on the cliff opposite 
no past no future 
no need to leave 
no need to stay 


it is easier to sit 
so I sit 


“it gets cold in the winter here,” 
I think, 
so I look up at the moon: 
it has washed out the stars in Orion’s belt 
I look over my right shoulder 
to see if my car is still there 
the moonlight is reflected off 
the right sideview mirror 
it is easier to go 
so I go 


1.24.1986 CE, 2.7°K: 

13.7 billion years ABB; 

Riyadh, Arabia, Earth, Sol System, 
Orion Spur, MWG, 

Virgo Supercluster 

among 1000+ galaxy clusters 
caught in the Dark Flow 
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streaming towards the unknown... 
in the Web-Weave of Galaxies 
stretching in the allwhere: here 
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Zen Poem: Two Ways of Saying Something 
About That About Which Nothing Can Be Said 


Z 


vast desert silence 
kills the poem 
that tries to touch it 


it 


a poem tries to frame 
vast desert silence 

with transparent glass 
the wind sees through it 


12.12.1985 CR 2.7°: 

13.7 billion years ABB; 

Riyadh, Arabia, Earth, 

Orion Spur, Milky Way Galaxy, 
in the Dark Flow 
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The Tree-Guides of Buddha Time 


people mill around the redwoods like ants 

the trees are good to the people 

and the people are good to the trees 

the trees are fortunate to feel 

people at their quiet, happy, best. 

the people are fortunate to feel the trees, 

if only for a short while— 

the tedwoods will stand in Muir Woods 

long after the cars, vans, and caravans have left 
the redwoods will stand in Muir Woods 

long after the last human who saw them today 


has died 


for a while we participated, transformed, in and 
into, the life that is as larger than the trees 
as the trees are larger than we 


2.23.1988 CE, 2.7°K: 

13.7 billion years ABB; 

the Americas, Earth, Sol System, 
Orion Spur, Milky Way Galaxy, 
Virgo Supercluster of Galaxies 

in motion towards the unseen... 
among 1000+ galaxy clusters 

in the Dark Flow 

streaming towards the unknown... 
in the Web-Weave of Galaxies 


Free-Fall: Free-Fly 
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A View Without a Leg to Stand On 


between both chasms of past and future 

you float in the free-fall zone of Buddha Time 
when the past is burned out and all swallowed 
when desire has been gained and won 

and when the future is fogged in 

and your sight wallows in bogs of thorns 

then, choiceless you take a dive 

into the bottomless pit of Buddhahood 

this is second-by-second enlightenment 

you see that there are no walls 

you see that the bottomlessness towards which you move 
might just as well be the other way around, 

a toplessness whose zenith is ever transcended— 
it is just another point of view. 

to see but not to decide on what it is you see— 
this is the free-fall, fly-by, Buddha view 


8.21.1987 CE, 2.7°K: 

13.7 billion years ABB; 

Scotland, Earth, Sol System, 
Orion Spur, Milky Way Galaxy, 

in the Dark Flow 

streaming towards the unknown... 
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Easter Acid Vigil 


I took vigil on the dead day, Saturday 

I was, I saw, I knew 

the same old thing 

the old same thing 

the new same thing 

same difference 

no difference 

the void on the outside 

turn it inside out 

and you get 

the void on the inside 

turn it around both ways 
—same way anyway— 

and you get 

the void on one side 

and the void on the other side 

with nothing between 

the two same void 


walking alone through Elysian Park 

void in my heart, void in the mist-night sky 
pacing out the heart beats 

in a long vigil of void 


the same old nothing 

the same new nothing 
the fresh breath of spring 
having nothing inside 
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you pass through all voids 
a burning light in the dark 
you exhale the living flame 
it is a void shining with presence 


Spring 1982 CE, 2.7°K: 

13.7 billion years ABB; 

Los Angeles, the Americas, Sol Sys, 
Orion Spur, Milky Way Galaxy, 
Virgo Supercluster of Galaxies 
among 1000+ galaxy clusters 

in the Dark Flow 

streaming towards the unknown... 


No Buddha 


Buddha Time 
No Buddha 


Z 


no buddha 
o buddha 
o bud 

no bud 

no but 


just no 
no 


it 


the flower of enlightenment 
faded 

into the nothingness 
whence it did once bloom 


bud of Buddha 

cut off at the root 

after pain, no pain 

after Buddha, no Buddha 
after something, no thing 
after nothing, no nothing 
after no nothing, Buddha 


1.29.1987 CH, 2.7°K: 
Riyadh, Arabia, Earth, 

Sol Sys, Orion Spur, MWG, 
in the Dark Flow... 

in the Web-Weave allwhere 
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Bodhgaya No-Zone (To Frame Nothingness) 


I was disturbed 

I sat down on the floor 

in the corner of the kitchen 
and closed my eyes 

T left 

I was in the “no-zone” 

I was sitting down under the pipal tree again 
no thought 

only consciousness 

no 

only 

total silence 

in all 

only 
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When the Clouds Do or Do Not Part 


only rarely, 

as when you're standing stuck and steaming 
on the green enmurked surface of Venus 
and the thick mists part just a bit 

for a glimpse of the sun— 

ot: maybe they do not... 

just so, only rarely 

do you get a quick flash of Buddha Time— 
or: you do not... 


late 20" Century CE, 2.7°K: 

13.7 billion years ABB; 

the Americas, Earth, Sol System, 
Orion Spur, Milky Way Galaxy, 
in the Web-Weave of Galaxies 


198 O.R. Quasar 
Rip Off the Face 


rip off the face of earth 

and you see the face of heaven. 
rip off the face of heaven, 

you see the face of void. 

rip off the face of void, 

you see the face of Buddha. 

rip off the face of Buddha, 

you see your own face. 

you do not have a face. 


January 1987 CE, 2.7°K: 

13.7 billion years ABB; 

Riyadh, Arabia, 

Orion Spur, Milky Way Galaxy, 
Virgo Supercluster of Galaxies 

in motion towards the unseen... 
in the Dark Flow 

streaming towards the unknown... 


Boddhisattva 


Buddha Time 
Boddhisattva in Spite of Himself 


Boddbisattva in spite of himself 
carrying the heavy bell a-ringing 
out— 
through his core 
light waves, 
shadows throwing, 
webs deep fabric of black 
Boddbisattva in spite of himself 
drowning in his own darkness 
as he weaves ladders of light from his shudders: 


up out of the fabric of black. 
he could let go 
but he holds the ladder light firm: 
beacon of dharma in the dark 
that each live core in each intergalactic pit, 
that each black hole, may be lit! 


1983-84 & 1991 CE, 2.7°K: 

13.7 billion years ABB; 

the Americas, Earth, Sol System, 
Orion Spur, Milky Way Galaxy, 
Local Group of Galaxies 

in the Virgo 

Supercluster of Galaxies 

in the Pisces-Cetus 

Filament of Galaxies 

in motion towards the unseen... 
unknown... Great Attractor; 
among 1000+ galaxy clusters 
caught in the undertow, 
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being pulled in the Dark Flow 
streaming towards the unknown... 
unseen... Even Greater Attractor 
all in the Web-Weave of Galaxies 
in the allwhere 

here 
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But to Be Buddha 


there you are face to face 
with the prospect of Buddha Time 
you don’t like any of your alternatives 
including Buddhahood 
you have no alternative 
but to be in Buddha Time 
you ate Buddha in spite of yourself 


1983-84 CE, 2.7°K: 
Los Angeles, the Americas, 
Orion Spur 


204 O.R. Quasar 
The Boddhisattva Problem Revisited 


let’s say you’re a bird on a melting iceberg 

the iceberg is melting very fast and you’re 

a bird that cannot swim but perhaps can fly 
you have never really flown but you believe 
you can fly and you have flapped your wings 
and taken off before. here is the problem: 
you ate surrounded by birds, birds, more birds 
who have wings but have never tried to fly. 

in their hearts, the proposition is absurd: 

“to fly!— me?r— O, no!— birds can’t fly!” 


for the sake of argument, remember penguins on icebergs 
the moral of the story is: at some melting point, 

you must stop trying to teach others to fly 
when they believe their wings are dead. instead 
you have to take leave of them 

and your desire to save them. you can’t 

save them. it is a melting icebere— 

a sinking ship— “sauve qui peut!” every 

man for himself! look!— the rats are jumping! 
if some bird does not take off and fly, 

all birds will simply die. 

when it is time to leave, 


= 


leave!— 
the others must drown or fly by themselves. 
you cannot make birds fly who believe 
birds cannot fly. you are the one 
who has to fly. 


when the iceberg has melted, what good, sacrifice? 
you must learn to fly 
and so we can say some birds fly 
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and not all drown and die. 
if you don’t take off and fly, 
how will we ever say birds can fly? 


if a Buddha does not ever go Buddha— 
all the way Buddha, 

how can we say a Buddha is 

all-the-way Buddha? 

you need to let go of your need 

to help others go Buddha 

if you’re ever going to go Buddha yourself. 
no one will ever go Buddha ever 

unless you go Buddha now. it’s your turn to go. 
no one else will go unless you go 

all the way Buddha. 

it’s your turn to go 

all the way Buddha. 


it’s your turn to go now 


you go first 
it’s your turn to go 


Tathagata 
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Tathagata: the state of being Buddha about whom one can 
neither say that Buddha is gone nor that Buddha 
is not gone. (Please see the note in the Appendix 
for a fuller explanation.) 
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Sense of Self as a Wave 


sense of self as a wave 

matter changes 

but the thrust of motion is integral, 
uninterrupted 


until the wave 
hits the shore of death 
and breaks 


up 
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To Hold Nirvana at Bay 


to hold nirvana at bay 
you would have to 
switch, swatch, squelch, and splotch— 

and it would not do 

the trick 
nirvana would implode you 

when you turn your head 
to see the bright flash 
in the corner of your eye 


to hold nirvana at bay 
you would have to... 


—but it is useless. 
you cannot hold nirvana at bay 
enlightenment is on its own schedule 
enlightenment explodes anywhen 
you cannot hold nirvana at bay 


it is not that you must wake up— 
you will wake up 
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Tathagata: Prajnaparamita Sutra Retake 
(Heart of Wisdom Sutra), No. 1 


gate, gyate, hanya gyate, sowaka gyate, parasamgyate 
Lyate, gyate, paragyate, parasamgyate boddbi svaha 


gone, gone, gone beyond 

gone all the way gone 

gone way beyond gone 

gone beyond, gone beyond the beyond 


still here in the mixed pixels of pain 
but already gone 

and already back 

all here in the clear 

all here 

all here 

the mixed pixels of pain dancing 

all the while 


gone, gone, gone beyond 

gone all the way gone 

and still going gone 

gone way beyond gone 

and still going right here 

all here 

gone beyond, gone beyond the beyond 
and always arriving here, 

all here 

all here 
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gone beyond, beyond 


gone beyond the beyond 
but always arriving here 


all here 
all here 


08.2008 CE, 2.7°K: 

13.7 billion years ABB; 

the Americas, Earth, Sol System, 
Orion Spur, Milky Way Galaxy, 
Local Group of Galaxies, 

Virgo Supercluster of Galaxies 

in the Pisces-Cetus 

Filament of Galaxies 

in motion towards the unseen... 
unknown... Great Attractor; 
among 1000+ galaxy clusters 
caught in the undertow, 

being pulled in the Dark Flow 
streaming towards the unknown... 
unseen... Even Greater Attractor 
all in the Web-Weave of Galaxies 
in the allwhere 

here 
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Tathagata: Prajnaparamita Sutra Retake 
(Heart of Wisdom Sutra), No. 2 


1. gyate, gyate, hanya gyate, sowaka gyate, parasamgyate 
Late, gyate, paragyate, parasamgyate boddhi svaha 


2. when the gods dance here, they are already gone 
—Kailasanatha, India, August, 1986 


gone beyond, gone beyond, gone beyond 
gone beyond, gone beyond the beyond 
gone beyond, gone way beyond gone 
gone, gone way gone, gone all gone 

gone gone gone, gone way gone, gone 
beyond, beyond the beyond 


when they leave, they cannot leave a trace 
so they leave clues before they go 

go gone, go gone, go gone... 

go gone beyond, go gone beyond 

go way beyond gone 


let me pull this all into now 
when I can see beyond 
but Iam by no means beyond. 
it is always this balancing act 
of beyond and here. 
in some sense when the two are the best 
they are the same: 
here and now and beyond 
are the same: 
we ate here and we are already gone 
we ate still here but we have been long gone 


Buddha Time 
Nadam 


just like any other Buddha 

this Buddha just sits and sits. 

in the night desert wastes 

the noise inside the brain 

is louder than the noise on the plain 


10.22.86 CE, 2.7°K: 

Riyadh, Arabia, MWG 

all in the Web-Weave of Galaxies 
stretched in the allwhere 
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Becoming the Diamond 
the jewel is in the lotus, the lotus— 


the lotus is slowly crushed all around the jewel 
now the lotus is the diamond 


The Last Message 
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Raga Bhairavi 


in early morning mists, Dll rise before the sun 
rise before the sun and come to cut your hope’s throat 
— Bhairavi 


when you have to go to work all over again, 
I'll come to play with the corpse of your hope 
first, P’ll seduce it; then Pll fuck it; 

finally, PU gnaw and suck it— 

Tm the vulture of the dawn. 

learn my name, pronounce it 

with ash and blisters on love’s lips—so: 
Bhairavi 


when you thought hope was ever virgin, 

I came with iron tread to thrill your dread, 

to rape and pillage with stone-mound penis, 

to violate your hope with quiet enlightenment 

Tam cruel with purpose: Bhairavi 

Iam the black sun rising at dawn 

I chase away the strangling vines around your heart— 
Iam the dark side of divine— 

kiss me when you’re dead 

and you'll turn into light: love me wholly—Bhairavi 


2.1991 CH 27K: 
13.7 billion years ABB; 
Orion Spur, 

in the Dark Flow 
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Bardo, No. 1: Konked Up the Roar 


—‘“all he could hear was angel wings!” 
(variant of “Pterodactyl in the Tarpit”, 1977) 


where to start in a story that is 
nothing but a double puncture 
in the whole context of meaning 
that I weave and find woven 
around me? 


I was taking a late, late 

afternoon nap in my box of an office 

last Wednesday when I found myself 

paralyzed between waking and dreaming 

by an assault of sound, air 

rushing 

whomp! whomp! whomp! whomp! as of giant 
wings whapping, a flurry of whoosh! whoosh! 
akin to a helicopter right above me 


I struggled into waking—no 

sound at all. my office was as 

boxlike as ever. it could not have 

held that much whoosh! whoosh! whoosh! 
I closed my eyes and dozed off again. 


just to make sure that I had not misunderstood, 
the whrashing attacked me again. 

such a noise I had heard perhaps 

only once before— when the ocean was 

sucked down (and me with it) 

down into a hole through the ocean floor. 
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the whrashing attacked me once again 
as if to make clear 
that it wasn’t an accident 


the two attacks were ten minutes apart 
I was paralyzed both times 

yes, I could say visitations— 

but who was visiting whom? 

I could add, why? 


in olden times they would have said 
that an angel had come to give 
me a message and teach me a lesson— 
but there was no message 
just the sound of the universe cracking— 
a wake-up call if I ever heard one 
the existential angel roaring with its entire being 
in nothing 
with a message of nothing 


by implication there was a message 
it was: 

“you do not know anything at all— 
about how this fits together 

the void is trumps” 
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there is no stopping to the cracking 

that the double puncture started 

(up, again). meaning unravels. 

the balloon life-frame goes whoosh, whoosh... 
I straddle the Mobius uncertainty 

between 


12.3.2000 CE, 2.7°K: 

13.7 billion years ABB; 

Virgo Supercluster of Galaxies 
among 1000+ galaxy clusters 
caught in the undertow, 

in the Dark Flow 

towatds the unknown... 

the unseen... 


Appendix I: Notes 
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The Four Noble Truths 
(a 21“ Century Reprise) 


1. dukkha: against the thrust to the open zone, I gravitate 
towards pain 


2. tanha: my thirst is endless. 
when I drink a solar flare 
my throat is parched 
and I want 


more bright light 
3. nirodba: 


they say there is an end to pain. 

I don’t believe it. but if you cross 

that river, send the raft back 

and sign it with your last glimpse of pain 
so [ll know it was really you 


they also call “nirodha” “extinction” 
as in 


“extinction of pain.” another name for this is “nirvana” 


“blowing out” when the candle flame 
goes out, who can say 

into which dimension 
pain took offP— 

or just fainted away? 


4. marga (path): 


I stumble along some sort of path 
that weaves its way in a weed-flush jungle 
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the weeds thrust up so quickly, it’s hard to see 
any way that a Buddha came before me 


I have to make my own path 

whether in jungle, or desert, or freeway-parked 
metto-scapes 

I am Buddha 

I am awake: 

there is no end to pain. 


Iam Buddha. I am awake. 
here is the raft 
you have to climb on 

to see 
if it is void-worthy 
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A Note on Enlightenment: 


The problem with trying to define enlightenment is that it is a 
subjective experience. No one can verify (prove or disprove) 
whether someone else has experienced enlightenment. The 
authority for enlightenment is internal. To understand this 
authority is, in itself, we may say, an aspect of enlightenment. 
Enlightenment is a sovereign state of being. 
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Note on “Leopard-Lizard in Padmepani Mudta” (p. 30): 


Padmepani Mudra: the hand gesture of holding a lotus 
blossom (symbol of purity)—as seen in 
the Ajanta Caves, India. 


Note on “Buddha Time, No. 1” (p. 39): 


Yoga Sutras IV: 34: “Isolation [Raivalyam] is the inverse 
generation of the aspects, no longer provided with a purpose 
by the Self, or it is the Energy of Intellect grounded in itself.” 
James Haughton Woods, The Yoga-System of Patanjal. Harvard 
Oriental Series, Vol. 17, 1987 [reprint]. Motilal Barnarsidass 
(Delhi, Varanasi, Patna: 1966), p. 347. 

“Release” (moksha) is used in this poem as Isolation 
(Raivalyam) although both are Hindu terms for the event of 
entering nirvana (mrvana “blowing out’) . See pages 229-230 
for a discussion of the Buddhist term “nirvana.” 


Boddhi Tree: The pipal tree under which Siddhartha 
Gautama (Sakyamuni) sat in meditation until he became 
Buddha in enlightenment. Key to this poem is the re- 
enactment of the Earth-witnessing (of enlightenment) 
Bhumisparsa mudta of touching the earth with the right hand 
while sitting in the lotus position. 


Note to “All Throughout the Bardos, It is Buddha 
Time” (p. 46): 


bardo (Tibetan): loosely, state of mind; literally, “in-between 
state.” 
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Note to “Bell Ringing in an Empty Sky” (p. 64): 


title: In Zen parlance, ringing the bell means teaching the law 
of dharma (a sense of “right action, right thought,” etc., but 
not dogmatically so) and the empty sky indicates the 
void/emptiness of which all is composed. 


Note to “Nobody Likes Being Buddha” (p. 93): 


Note to the epigraph (—‘Now that I have been enlightened, 
I’m just as miserable as ever.”’): This Zen Buddhist saying is 
quoted by John Cage in one of his narrative pieces in a 
recording with David Tudor (c. 1975). The recording is 
comprised of 60 one-minute pieces with stories narrated by 
John Cage paired with music composed by David Tudor. 


Note to “Only One Way to Go” (p. 97): 


release: woksha (“salvation,” release from the cycle of rebirth 
in Vedanta, classical Hinduism). I do not find the idea 
of rebirth useful and do not speculate on it. If there 
is a life from which release is to be attempted, it is 
this life, not a next one or one after the next, ex. 


Note on “Nitvana as Last Ditch Defense” (p. 98) 
nirvana (Sanskrit): literally “blowing out” or “guttering out” 


of the karmic flame of samsara/sangsara; as there is no fuel left 
to burn. 
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There ate various meanings of “nirvana.” They tend to break 
into Theravada or Mahayana senses. The Theravada sense 
concentrates on the aspect of breaking the chain of rebirth. 
The Mahdydna sense adds to the above with a sense of pure 
consciousness. Both senses are considered positive outcomes 
of “The Middle Way” or “The Eight-fold Path.” There are 
many nuances to both senses of “nirvana.” It is the sort of 
subject about which many books could be written coming at 
the problem from many vantages. Strictly speaking, a 
consciousness in a state of nirvana would not be able to 
communicate with other consciousnesses concerning the 
nature of nirvana— or anything else— as nirvana as nirodha 
(“extinction” also “cessation”) necessitates, by its nature, 
isolation from any consciousness. This also begs the question 
as to whether there is any consciousness in nirvana. 


Theravada 1s “the Way of the Elders” whereas Mahayana is 
“the Great Vehicle.” The former is the older school. 


Note to “Raincloud of Knowable Things” (p. 110): 


See James Haughton Woods (translator), The Yoga-System of 
Patanjal, Harvard Oriental Series, Vol. 17, 1987 [reprint]. 
Motilal Barnarsidass (Delhi, Varanasi, Patna), 1966 (iv, 29, pp. 
340-41), 


‘For one who is not usurious even in respect of 
Elevation, there follows in every case, as a result 
of discriminative discernment, the concentration 
[called] Rain-cloud of[knowable] things.’ 


This Brahman even in respect of Elevation is not 
usurious [that is to say] is not looking for anything [as 
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a reward] even from that (/a/o pi); [and] if, even in 
respect of that, he be passionless, in every case 
nothing-less-than-the discriminative discernment 
becomes his. In this way, when, because the seeds of 
the subliminal-impressions have perished, there do 
not spring up for him any more presented-ideas,— 
then the concentration called Rain-cloud of 
[knowable] things becomes his. 


Note on “Enlightenment Hits in Salvos” (p. 112) 


“like the leaves the Sybil/strewed on the wind” (cosi al vento 
ne le foglie levi/si perdea la sentenza di Sibilla)— 

Dante Alighiert. Paradiso, Canto XX XIN. The Divine Comedy, 
translated and edited by C.S. Singleton. Princeton Univ. 
Press, Princeton, 1975: p. 374, lines 65-66. (The English 
rendering of the lines here is mine.) Dante is bewailing his 
inability to remember the experience of the divine presence 
that he is sure he had. The “leaves” carried the prophecy that 
the sybil had with one letter of the message of the oracle 
written on each leaf. 


Note on “Buddha Broadcasts” (p. 128): 


Mahaviras (literally, “great heroes”): the 32 heroes or saints 
of Jainism, of whom Mahavira the Jaina was the last. 


Jainism is an ancient religion of India surviving notably in 
Mumbai (Bombay). It is said that the Jainas originated the 
concept and practice of nonviolence (ahimsa) which was used 
so effectively by Mahatma Gandhi (following Henry David 
Thoreau) and Martin Luther King, Jr., and their followers. 
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Note to “How the Buddha Failed the Four Noble 
Truths Exam” (p. 145): 


Thanks to Ramamurti Mishra for reminding me about 
contemplating on the toilet and for his teaching stories about 
consciousness from Vikram and the Vampire and other ancient 
Sanskrit stories. Thanks to Archimedes for jumping out of 
the bath naked and running in the streets, shouting, 
“Rureka.” 


Note to “Heartcrash into the Black Light” (p. 153): 


“Black light” is the sense of the “solid” void being the 
absolute (universal) primal substance. 


Note to “In Answer to Ananda” (p. 167): 


Ananda: one of the close disciples of the Buddha (Siddhartha 
Gautama). Ananda was the most metaphysical of the 
Buddha’s disciples. Once, Ananda asked the Buddha three 
questions about the origin of the universe, the origin of the 
soul, and the existence of gods. Buddha answered with 
silence, signifying that answers to these questions are 
unknowable and hence dwelling on the questions is a 
hindrance to enlightenment. It was upon this answer of 
silence that Ananda became a disciple of Buddha. 


There are other variants of the above story. In one version, 
upon being asked why he would not answer the question as 
to whether gods exist or do not exist, the Buddha is reported 
(by Ananda) to have said, in effect, that there is no point in 
stating whether gods exist or do not exist as the question of 
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their existence is not helpful in alleviating [human] suffering: 
If the gods do not exist, they are neither to be feared nor 
worshipped. If gods do exist, it is useless to call on their help 
as gods can do nothing to alleviate suffering. Thus it is 
pointless to state that gods exist just as it is pointless to state 
that gods do not exist—hence, silence. 


Another variant is about a believer in god, an atheist and an 
agnostic peasant who question Buddha as to the existence of 
god. To the believer, Buddha says, in effect, “There is no 
god;” to the atheist, Buddha says, “God exists;” and to the 
agnostic peasant, Buddha remains silent. Ananda asks 
Buddha the meaning of these answers. Buddha says, in 
effect, “The believer wanted me to confirm his belief, so I 
denied the existence of gods as confirming his belief would 
not alleviate his suffering. The atheist wanted me to confirm 
his atheism, so I said “God exists” as confirming his atheism 
would not alleviate his suffering. To the agnostic peasant, I 
answered by silence. By this, the peasant understood that 
silence is divine (1.e., can be a means to alleviate suffering).” 
The point of this wpaya (upaya-kausalya), “skillful means” is, as 
always, to facilitate someone to take measures by 
himself/herself to alleviate her/his own suffering. 


It was also Ananda who first memorized the entirety of the 
Buddha’s sermons. After Buddha died, Ananda taught others 
to memorize these sermons. After 300 years or so of oral 
transmission, the sermons were written down to become the 
Dharmapada (Sanskrit; Dhammapada in Pall). 
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Note to “Eden III” (p. 168): 


lines 18 and 23: eyes of your heart: from the Persian, chasm-e 
del, “eye of the heart.” The eyes in your heart are much 
slower than your head-eyes. The Garden of Eden is only 
visible with the eyes of your heart. 


Note to “The Zero Stone” (p. 173): 


zero stone: metaphor for the entire cosmos of dimensions 
based upon the Zero Stone of Persepolis (ancient ceremonial 
capital of Iran) that was the symbolic and geographic center 
of the ancient Persian Empire of Darius, Xerxes, Cyrus, etc. 
The Persian Empire was officially described in lines running 
on northeast to southwest and northwest to southeast axes, 
intersecting at the Zero Stone. (Some years after writing this 
poem, I learned that there is also a zero stone in Washington, 
D.C., just south of the White House on the Ellipse. In 
addition, there are some 20 or so zero kilometer stones 
worldwide based on the concept of the zero stone in ancient 
Rome.) 


Note to “Boddhisattva in Spite of Himself” (p. 201): 


boddbisattva. in Mahayana Buddhism, an enlightened being 
who could enter nirvana upon death but chooses to be 
reborn until all beings are enlightened and can enter nirvana 
(“blowing out’); boddbisattva: literally, “clear mind.” “Boddbi” 
is related to “Buddha,” hence I spell boddhi with two “d’s.” 
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dharma: the way of rightness, Buddhism’s natural law of being 
and of the sentient cosmos; dharma: (in the “mother [ma] 
principle”). 


Note on Tathagata (p. 209): 


Tathagata is a Buddhist term traditionally used to attempt to 
describe the state of the historical Buddha, Siddhartha 
Gautama Shakyamuni, after he died. When he died, you could 
not say whether he existed or did not exist. This is the 
classical position. It is almost the same question for the 
Christians: does “Jesus Christ Pantocrator” exist or not exist? 
If he exists, how does he exist? The state of being 
“Tathagata” is related to the state of parinirvana, the final state 
of nirvana that Buddha is said to have been in at his death. 


The literal definition of Tathdgafa is “one who (in coming into 
the world) is like the coming (of his predecessors,” te. a 
Buddha like the Buddha(s) who came before (quoted from 
Ernest J. Eitel, A Hand-Book of Chinese Buddhism Being A 
Sanskrit-Chinese Dictionary with Vocabularies of Buddbist Terms in 
Pah, Singhalese, Siamese, Burmese, Tibetan, Mongolian, and Japanese, 
2™ edition, Turner and Co., London, 1888 [reprint]). 


Note to “Sense of Self as a Wave” (p. 210): 


This poem is “anti-anatta.” “Anatta’ ts the doctrine in 
Theravada Buddhism that there is no self. This is the 
refutation. 
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Note to “Nadam? (p. 215): 


nadam (Sanskrit): the noise, often a high monotone, inside the 
head. It is said in Hinduism to be the seed-syllable or creative 
force of the Universe. Its pronunciation is “Aum” or “Om.” 


Note to “Becoming the Diamond” (p. 216): 


“the jewel is in the lotus:” aum mani padme hum. This mantra 
has many interpretations among which is a Tantric one: 


shakta (masculine quiescent principle/energy: mani |jewel]) is 
in shakti (feminine active principle/energy: padme [lotus]). For 
a full explanation of this Tantric interpretation, see Rawlins, 
The Art of Tantra. 


Note to “Raga Bhairav?’ (p. 219): 


Raga Bhairavi is the raga (mood, musical mode) of daybreak. 
Bhairavi (feminine, the masculine is Bhazrava) is the killing 
form of the divine in Hinduism. This is all an allusion to _fand 
(Persian, Arabic: “annihilation”) or mahv/mahw (Persian, 
Arabic: “obliteration”) of the self/soul in the Godhead. 
Bhairava is transformed into Mahdkdla (the killing form of 
Time) in Tantric Buddhism. 


Note to “Bardo, No. 1” (p. 220): 


bardo (Tibetan): in-between state (of mind/consciousness) 
For a full discussion see Kawa-Samdup (translator) and W.Y. 
Evans-Wente (editor), The Tibetan Book of the Dead (Bardo 
Thodol), Causeway (New York, 1969). 


Appendix II: Further Reading 
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Further Reading 


Of the myriad of books on Buddhism, several stand out— of 
course, this is a subjective list: 


1. The Dhammapada. Translated from the Pali by P.Lal. 
Farrar. Strauss and Giroux: New York. (The Dhammapada is a 
collection of the sermons of the Buddha as memorized and 
transmitted by Buddha’s disciple Ananda. The Dhammapada is 
still largely untranslated, but ey passages such as the sermon 
on the Four Noble Truths and the Eightfold Path (Middle 
Way), “On Being a Lamp unto Oneself,” and “The Raft,” ez, 
have been translated into English. This is the starting point 
for any literate entry into Buddhism as it comprises the 
original teachings of Siddhartha Gautama Buddha.) 


The paraphrased quotes in “The Foundation Stone” (p. 12) 
come from The Dhammapada in P.Lal’s translation, pp. 30 and 
a2: 


2. Sung Bae Park, Buddhism and Sudden Enlightenment, SUNY 
Press, Albany, 1983. 


3. Thomas Cleary, translator. Extry into the Inconcewable, An 
Introduction to Hua-Y en Buddhism. University of Hawaii Press, 
Honolulu, 1983. 


4. Francis H. Cook. Hua-Yen Buddhism. The Jewel Net of Indra 
The Pennsylvania University Press (University Park and 
London, 1991). 
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5. Garma C. C. Chang. The Buddhist Teaching of Totality. The 
Philosophy of Hwa Yen Buddhism. The Pennsylvania State 
University Press (University Park, Pennsylvania, 1971). 


6. Peter N. Gregory, ed. Sudden and Gradual Enlightenment. 
Approaches to Enlightenment in Chinese Thought. (Kuroda 
Institute, Studies in East Asian Buddhism) University of 
Hawaii Press (Honolulu, 1987). 


7. Yoel Hoffman, compiler and commentator. Japanese Death 
Poems. Written by Zen Monks and Haiku Poets on the Verge of 
Death. Charles E. Tuttle Co. (Rutland, Vermont, and Tokyo, 
Japan; 1986.) 


8. D.T. Suzuki: numerous books on Zen Buddhism. Among 
them is The Essentials of Buddhism, ed. Bernard Phillips, 
E.P. Dutton (New York, 1962). 


9. Huston Smith and Philip Novak, Buddhism: A Concise 
Introduction. Harper San Francisco (2003). 


Appendix III: Other Books 
by Q.R. Quasar 
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“T Universe” — The Great Time-Heart Speaks Poems. 
Global Scholarly Publications (New York, 2010). 
available from: www.gsp-online.org 


The Archangel of Radiance Poems. 
Global Scholarly Publications (New York, 2010). 
available from: www.gsp-online.org 


Ocean of Suns and Light First, Light Last— 

a double book. Poems. 

Global Scholarly Publications (New York, 2011). 
available from: www.gsp-online.org 


Void. Poems. 
Global Scholarly Publications (New York, forthcoming). 
to be available from: www.gsp-online.org 


The Archangel Commands Your Rapture. Stories. 
Global Scholarly Publications (New York, forthcoming). 
to be available from: www.gsp-online.org 


Watching the Universe Die/ The Universe in Bloom— a double 
book. Poems. Global Scholarly Publications (New York, 
forthcoming). to be available from: www.gsp-online.org 


